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DIVINE HYMNS, &e. 



HTMN 1. 

A Song of praise* 

JTOW in a song of grateful praise, 
T* my dear Lord my voice I'U raise i 
With ^11 the samU 111 join to tell, 
My Jciiti ha* done all things well* 

2. All worlds bis glorious powV conittfrf, 
His wisdom all h*a words express ; 
But <> ! his lore whut tougue can tell> 
My Jesus has done all things well* 

8. How sovVeign, merciful and free* 
Has be?n his love to sinful me ! 
He pluck'd me from the jaws of hell, 
My Jesus has done ail things well. 

4. I spurn 'd his grace, 1 broke hislaw^T 
And then he undertook m? cause : 

To save me though i di« l rebel, 
. My Jeses has done all things well* 

5. And since my soul has known his lore, 
What blessings hath he made me prove I 
Mercy whicu doth all praise excel, 

My Jesus has dune all things well. 

6. Whene'er my Saviour or my God, 

Hath on me laid his gentle rod ? M 
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I know in all that has befel, 

My Jesus has dose all things well* 

f . Tho* many a flaming fiery dart, 
Attempt their level at my heart ; 
With thi3 I all my rage repel— 
My Jesus has done all things Well. 

ft. Sometimes the Lord his face, doth hide 
To make roe pray and kill my pride ; 
Yet oo my heart it still doth dwell, 
My Jesus has done all things well. 

9. Soon I shall pass this vale of deattt> 
And in his arms resign my breath J 
Yet then ray happy soul shall terf, 
1 My Jesus has done ail things well* 

i io* And when to those bright .worlds I r 

; And j«in the anthem with the skies ; 

Above the rest this note shall swell, 
My Jesus has done all things well: 

HYMN 2 # 
Christ the Apple tree. 
J he tree of life my soul hath seen, 
Laden with fruit and always green, 
The trees of nature fruitless be, 
fcompar'd with Christ the appletrec* 

-% His beauty doth all things excel, 
liy faith 1 know, but ne'er can tell 
The glory which I now can see, 
In Jesus Christ the appletree. 

3. For happiness I long have sought, 
And pleasure dearly I have bought ; 
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niss'd of all, but n w I see 
/was found in Christ the appletree. 

4. I'm wearied with my former toil, 
Here 1 will set and rest a while - 
Unde« the shadow I will be 

Of Jesus Christ the appletree, 

5. Wit h great elight I make my stay, 
There's none shah fright mjtsoul away; 
Among the sons of men I see, 
There's* none like Christ the appletree. 

5f I'll sit and eat this fruit divine, 
It cheers my heart like spiritual wine, 
And now this fruit is sweet to roe, 
That grows on Christ the appletree. 

T. This fruit doth make my soul to thrive,, ' 
[t keeps my dying faith alire ; 
Which makes my soul in baste to be 
With Jesus Christ the appletree. 



HYMN 3. 

* • 

The Fsreweli. 
Parkwell, w\y brethren in the Lord* 

The gospel sounds a jubilee ; 
My stamm'ring tongue shall sound aloud? 

From land to land, from sea to sea : 
Vnd as I preach frou* place to place, . 
*U trust alone in God's free grace. 



I. Farewell* 1 in bonds and union dear s 

Like strings you twine about my. heart ; 
'. l&umbly beg your earnest pray'r, ,, j 

' Till wq shall jheet np mote to ^WV— . * 
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Till we shall meet in worlds above, ' 
Encircled in eternal love. 

3 # Farewell my earthly friends below} 
Tho' all so kind and dear to me ; 
My Jesus calls and I must go, 
. To sound the gospel jubilee* 
To sound the joys and hear the news, 
To Gentile worlds and royal Jews* 

4. Farewell ye people one and all ; 

WhileGod shall grant me breath to breathe, 
I'll pray to the eternal all, 
- That your dear souls in Christ may live J 
That your dear souls prepar'd may be, 
To reign in bliss eternally. 

$• farewell to all below the sun ; 
■ And as I pass in tears below, 
The path is strait my feet shall run, 

And God will keep me as I go : 
And God will keep me in his hand, 
A ad bring me to the promis'd land. 

• 

V>. Farewell> farewell ! I look above ; 
. Jesus, my friend, to thee I call : 
Sly joys, my crown, my only love, 
. . My safeguard here, my he: \ti\y all \ 
My theme to preach, my sons to sing, 
My only joy till death. Amen. 

faYMN 4. 
. The Saviour's Merit* 
Saviour, i do feel thy merit, ^ 
Sprinkled with redeeming blood? 
And my weary troubled spirit, 
Kow finds rest with thee my Go& 



C1 ^> glory, e ^ °* %'>, 

Glw 7. glory, *i~! T e ,v e» 

* aises a )j tJ)8t j. vp , 

^ '{any W9nt ' *»; dear i, a „, e> 

« ^5 » still the veL P ' r,t ' 
He "'at aske-h . rjr sa| rte. 

*%*"«■ on, t£ S? «• And : . 
SP^tt^^* ^ee«?y, 
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ng place ! 

oice I heard, 
appear'd : 
pace, 
iig place ! 

tis of vengeance roll,* 
>m pole to pole : 
aunt my face, 
ng place ! 

ngeancp. fell, 
world to hell ; 
•i race, 
hiding place ! 

rapid haste, 
onstant feast, 
of sovereign ^race, 
ding place ! 
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And in sweet melodious singing, 
Loud shall echo through the sky, 

6. Glory, honor and thanksgiving, 

Be unto the Lord our king ; 
O \ let evei v creaure living* 

The Redeemer's praises sing. 
AUfclujah, Allelujah ! 

Now the Loid Jehovah reigns .• 
Allelujah, Allelujah ! 

Sing his praise in highest strains. 



HYMN 5. 

T& Hiding Place. 

1 Hati. sovYeign love tha* first began^ 
The scheme to rescue, fallen man ; 
Hail, matcble s, free, eernal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place !. 

2 Against the God, that built the sky f 
I f ugh with hands uplifted bi«,h : 
Desp s':i the mansions ofhis grace, 
Too proud to seek a hiding place* 

3. Enwrapt In dark Egyptian night, 
Apd fond of darkness more than light 
Ma-llv I ran the sinful race, 
Secure without a hiding place ! 

4 But lo ! th' eternal council rang, 
Almicrhty love ! arrest the man; 
J . -It the arrows of distress, 
And found I had no hiding place* 

5 Vindictive justice stood in view* 
v Tq Sma's fi'ry mount I flew i 
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lut Justice cry'd with frowning face f 
7 his ihountam is no hiding place ! 

>. But to ! . a heav'nly voice I heard, 
\nd mercy's angel soon appear'd : 
Te led me on a pleasing pacs? 
ToJesus Christ a»y hiding place ! 

'• Should sev'n fold storms of vengeance rbH$ 
Ind shake this globe frbm pole to pole : 
<Jo thunder-bolt shall daunt my -face, 
►Vhile Jesus is my hiding place i 

I. On him almighty vengeance, fcllt 
Which e:se had sunk a world to hell ; 
3e bare it for his chosen race, 
\nd thus became their hiding place ! 

?. Roll on, thou sun, in rapid haste, 
j\nd bring me to that constant feast, 
Where mirthful songs of sov'reign grace* 
Are sung to bim the hiding place ! 



HYMN 6. 

The Christian Soldier. 

O Glorious hope of peifcct lovr, 
It lifts me up to things above ; 
. It bears on eagles wings ; 
It gives my ravish'd soul a taste, 
And makefe me for some moments &a*,* 
With Jtsus, priests and kings. 

2. The things eternal I pursue, 

A happiness beyond the view, 

. >Of those that barely pant 

For things by nature felt ami sect* v 
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iieir hopor, wealth and pleasures mean> 
I neither have nor want* 

$• Nothing on earth I call my own, 
A stranger, to the world unknown * 

I all their goo<lft despise, 
I trample on their whole delight 
And seek a country out of sight ; 

A country in the «kies ; 

4 There is my house and portion fair* 
My treasure ^nd my heart are there ; 

And my abidii g home ; 
For Die my elder brethren stay, 
And ange ! s beckpn me away, 

And Jesus bids me come. 

5. I come, thy servant, Lord, replies, 
I come to meet thee in the skies, 

And claim my heavenly rest ; 
JJow let the pilgrim's journey end, 
Now, O my Saviour, brother, friencj* 

heccive me to thy breast. 



HYMNTi 
Mysteries to be explained hereafter, Zona xiii. % 

Great God ! thy providence, thy ways 

Are hid from mortal sight ! 
\Vrt.pt in \'\ penetrable shade, 

Or clothed with dazzling light. 

2. Th^wondr. us methods of thy graces 

Evade the human eye ; 
The nearer we attempt t'approach, 

The farther off they fly, 
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6. But in the world of bliss above, 

Where thou dost ever reign, 
These^ royst'ries shall be allunveil'd, 

And not a doubt remain. 

4* The sun of righteousness shall there 

His brightest beams display, 
And not a hovering cloud obscure 

That never-ending dfty, 

HYMN 8. 
A warning to sinners to flee from the wrath f# 

come. 
When pity prompts me to look round) 

Upon this feliow clay :, 
See men reject the Gospel sound, 
Good God I what shall I say ? 

S. My bowels yearn for dying men, 

Doom'd to eternal woe ; 
fain Would 1 speak, but 'tis in vainj. 

If God does not speak too. 

3* O ! sinners, sinners, won't you hear, 
When in God's name I come ! 

Upon your peril don't forbear, 

Lest hell should be your doom. ' 

4. Now (s the time, the accepted hour, 

O ! sinner come away ; 
The Saviour's knocking at your door, 

Arise without delay. 

f • O don't refuse to give him room. 

Lest mercy should withdraw : 
He'll then in robes of vengeance oome 

To execute his law* 



Then where, poor mortals, will you be, 
If destitute of grace, 
hen yoty your injured jodge shall see, 
And stand before his. race ? 

t 

,f. O i could you shun that dreadful sight, 

How would you wish to fly 
To the dark shades of endless night. 

From that all-sedrching eye I 

3. But death and hell must then give up 

Their dead, who will appear 
At the last trumpet's awful sound, 

JTheir endless doom to hear. 

§. No, yearning bowels-rrpity then 

Shall not affect my heai t ; 
No, I shall surely say amen, 

When Christ bids you depart* 

JO. Let not these warnings be in vain, 

But lend a listening ear ; ' 
Lest you should meet them all again, 

When wrapt in keen despair. 



H Y MN 9. 
The Soldier of the Cross. 
Am I soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb ?. , 
Why should I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2. Are there no foes for me to face ; 

Must 1 not stem the flood ? 
Is this vain world a friend to grace, 

To help us unto God ? 
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3* Should I be carry'd to the skies,, 

On flowVy beds of ease, 
While others fight 10 win the prize; 

And sail thro' bloody seas. 

4. Yes I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase n»y cojuragr, Lord, 

To bear the cross, in dure the shame. 
Supported by thy word. 

5. The saints all in this glorious war» 
Shall conquer tho* they die ; 

They ace the triumph from afar* 
And seize it with their eye. 

€, When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And ail their armies shine, 
With robes of victory thro' the skies, 

Tht glory shall be thine. 



HYMN 10. 

27ie Grace of God ; or Divine Condescension* 

VVhev the Eternal bows the skies, 

To v visit earthly things, 
With scorn divine he turns his < yes, 

prom towers of haughty kings : 

! # He bids his awful chariot roll, 

Far downward from the skies, 
I"o • isit even' humble soul, 

With pleasure in his eyes. 

I. Why should the Lord that reigns above* 
Disdain so lofty kings ? ' 



,ord, and why such looks of love, 
pon Buch worthless things ? 

Mortals be dumb 5 what creature dare$ 
Dispute his awful will ? 
Ask no account of his affairs, 
But tremble and be still* 

$. Just like his nature is his grace. 

All sov'reign and all free ; 
Qreat God how searchless are thy ways £ 

How deep thy judgments be ! 



HYMNI1. 

The Justice and Goodness of God. 
Great God my maker and my king, 
Of thee I'll speak, of ihee I'll sing, 
All thou hast done and all thou dost, 
Declare thee good, proclaim thee just, 

id! 

2. Thy ancient thoughts and firm decrees, 

Thy threatnings and thy promises, 
The joys of heaven ihe pains of hell, 
What angels taste, what devils feel. 

3. Thy terrors and thine act of grace. 
Thy threat'ning rod, and smiting face, 
Thy wounding and thy healing word, 
A world undone, a world restor'd. 

4. While these excite thy fear and joy ; 
While these my tuneful lips employ ; 
Accept, O Lord, the humble song, 
The tribute of a trembling tongue* 
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HYMN 12, 

An Evening Hymn. 

I've day is past and gone, 

The evening shades appear ; 
O may we al* remember well, 

The night of death draws near* 

2. We lay our gai men's by, 
Upon our beds to re it ; 

So death shall soon disrobe us ajl, 
Of what we here possess. 

3. Lord. ket»;> us safe this night, 
Secure fh m all our fears : 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears* 

4. And when we early rise, 
And view the unweary'd sun, 

May we set out to win the prize, 
And after fclory run. 

HI And when our days are past, 

And we from time remove, 
O may we in thy bosom rest, 

The bosom of ihy love* 



HYMN 13. 

4 Symn for young converts* 

1 Mbthink? I hea> my Saviour call ; 

His pleasant voice doth say, 
"From tents of ease, and sin, and thrall; 

**My fair one, come away." 
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2 God's spirit dot)) his saints adorn 
Like clusters on the vine.; 

O 'lis abi ight and glorious morri> 
. To see their graces 'shine. 

3 Dear Saviour, here I panting lie* 
And long to see thy face \ 

Lord, 1 pray do not deny 
A via it of thy grace* 

4 Dear Saviour come, sweet Jesus com©> 
I long to hear thy voice ? 

Jesus, ride on, thy pow'r assume, 
And make thy suints rejoice. 

5 How long shall that bright hour delay t 
AVhen will my Lord appear I 

1 loug to see that I*appy day 
When Jesus will draw near* 

how I Jong totafce my flight) 
My soul is on the wing ; 

I long to see my heart's delight, 
And be with Christ my King. 

7 Most gracious King, I love thy namef 

1 long for to adore, 

I long to sound thy gracious fame 
Upon the blissful shore, 

fc Then let my soul absorbed be, 
While God doth me surround^ 

As a small drop in the vast sea 
Is lost and can't be found; 

§ T long thy coming to behold; 
Then shall thy saints adore \ 
jVJy ardent wishes can't be tokfy 
So I can say no more; 
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HYMN 14. 

■ The Heavenly Jerusalem* 

1 Jbrusalfm, my happv home, 
t O, how I long fo thee I 
I ' When will my sorrows have an end ? 
Thy joy sf when shall I see ? 

3 Thy walls are all of precious stone} 
Most glorious to behold ; 
7 ' Thy gates are richly set with pearl ; 
Thy streets are paved with gold. 

f_ 3 Thy garden and thy pleisant green 
My study long have been : 
Such sparkling light, by human s'-ght 
Has never yet been seen. 



f 



4 If heav'n be thus, glorious Lord, 
Why should I sta> from thence ? 

What folly Ms that I should dread 
To die and go from hence / 




each down, reach down thine arm of 
And cause me to ascend [grace)] 

Where congregation nt*-er breaks up, 
And sabbaths never end. 

6 Jesus, my love, to glory's gone, 

Him will I go and see, 
And all my brethren here below 

Will soon come after me. 

f My friends, I bi-1 you all adieu, 
I leave you in God's care j 
t And if I never mere see you, 
I &a 0/7, I'll meet you there* 
I Ji a 



8 There we shall meet, no more lo pait» 
And hea^'n shall ring with praise : 

While Jesus's love iv, ev'ry luart 
Shall tunc the song, free grace* 

9 Millions of years around ine run, 
Our song shall si ill go on ; 

To praise the Father i nd the Son, 
j^nd Spirit three in o.ie. 

lOWhen weVe been there a thousand year! 

bright shining as the sun, 
*\Vc've no less days toeing. God's prarsfc 

Than when we first begun. 

HYMN 15. 
The Heavenly Lcvtr* 

IIe dies, the heavn'ly lover dies, 
The tidings strike a doleful sound 1 

On my poor heart-string deep he Hes'i 
In the cold caverns ol the ground. 



^ Coma, saints and drop a tear or twb 
On the dear bosom of your Go<l : ' 

lie shed atr.ofsanu drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood 1 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degret^ 
The Lord of glory dies for man I 

fiutlo ! what sudden joys I see, 
Jesus the dead revives ugain. 

4 The rising Cod forsakes his tcinb, 
Up lo Ids lather's colli*, he flk-s ; 

Cherubic legions guaui him lir^t, 

v \n<\ shui'. him welcome to the &klvt. 
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children's children,praise your God; 

now in sorrow much bow'd down, 
>n shall walk the golden streets 
re you shall wear a starry crown. 

[ praise King Jesus through the skies* 
glory, glory, lound the throne ; 
nount aloft on eagle's wings — 
1 take our flight unto our home* 

jlad I ever saw the day 
ae to preach, and sing, and pray; 
i glory, glory, in my soul, 
makes me praise my God so bold* 

)e to praise him when I die, 

shout salvation as I fly ; 

ory, glory, thro* the air, 

: all my father's children there* 

*e on Mount Zion I shall stand* 
m on my head, and harp in haiftli 
spend a 1-ng eternity 
raising on the heavily key. 



HYMN 16. 

^hefreeness of the Gospjsh . 

*ee and boundless is the grace 
•ur redeeming God, 
ling to the Greek and Jew* 
men of every blood 1 

.-X 

: mightiest king and meanest slaya* 
his rich mercy taste 5 * 
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He biJs the beggar and the prince 
Unto the gospel feast. 

3. None are excluded thence, but those 

Who do themselves exclude ; 
"Welc me the learned and poiite, 

The ignorant and rude. 

Come then, ye men of every name, 

O*" every r*:nk and tongue ; 
What you are willing to receive 

Doth unto you belong. 

HYMN 17. 

Going to a new Habitation* • 

■ 

Great God, where'er we pitch our tentf 

Let us tin altar raise ; 
And ther , with humble frame, present 

Our saci'iCc; of praise. 

2. To tnt'e we give our health and strength* 
While heui.ii and strength shall last, 

IV: future? inercics humbly trust, 
>;, r e'er forget the past. 



HYMN 15. 

Chi\sf'.ur. r.t.dir Darkness* 

; JUv tedious end fusu-icss the hours, 

Whui Jclus !«uL v lonj>;er I 'ice ; 
fciuvi-*. [ !<■• j:*.u,M7«.v-i L»j*<uj and sweet fl^w^Hl 

iluvc lubt iiii iiiwir aVt'cclntiib Lo ir.e» 

2 The nvd-buuvner suri sliincsbutdirn, 
VAin. £cldft : «trifa *ii "vain *o iuviftftgi 
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Alt when I am happy in him* 
December is pkasant as May. 

3 His name )'ielclsthe richest perfume, 
And sweeter ^han music his voice : 

Mis presence disperses nniy gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice. 

4 I should view him always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear ; * 

No mortal so happy as I, 

My summer would last all the year. 

5 Content with beholding his face, 
May all to his pleasure resign ;' 

No changes of seasons or place 

Would make any change in my mind. 

8 While blest with a sense of his Iov«, 

A palace of joy would appear, 
And prisons wou]^, palaces prore, 

if Jesus would dwell with me there. 

7 Lord, if I indeed now am thine, 
And thou art my sun and my song, 

Say, why do 1 languish and pine, 
And why is my winter so lowg ? 

6 O drive these dark clouds from the sky, 
Thy soul cheering presence restore, 

Or take me unto thee on high, 

Where winter and clouds are no more. 



HYMN 1$. 

'the peace ofayoung Christian's life anddeathi 

J3JLEST door of bliss, to weary samla, 
Thou gpt grim death, become v 
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Secur'd as in a cabinet, 
Their dust is in the tomb. 

9 By*death they enter to those joys' 

Prepar'd for them above ; 
There they are ever swallowed up 

In endless life and love* 

& O ! there tbey see, as they arc seen* 

With clear unclouded views : 
O there ih y hear of nothing else 

But joyful glorious news* 

.4 Anthems of joy and praise are there, 

With hallelujahs sung ; 
Who •wtwld he fond of this vain world) 

This dross, this dirt, this dung ? 

5 The saints forever do behold 

The»r dearest Jesus* face $ 
There always they admirii.g are 

Eternal boundless grace. 

3 They're in the house not made with nand*> 

In heaven eternally 
They dwell- and with the ra*s cf Christ 

They s.lm«e most gloriousiy, 

V. They're fret d from labor, sorrow, sin* 

Ft cm cumbrance, peril pain : 
Then we shall find what'er we did 

For Christ, was not in vuin. 

8 How ITcat-ti's work is here begun, 

The work of singing praise, 
The work and will of God in Christ, 

IVliich there will last a\vr<v3&. 
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HYMN 20. 

r 

» 

The Weary Traveller* 
Come all ye weary travellers, * 

Now let us join and sing 
The everlasting praises 

Of Jesus our great king. 
We've had a tedious journey, 

And tiresome 'tis irue ; 
But see h»w many dangers 

The Lord hab brought us through* 

2 At first when Jesus found us, 

He call'dus into him, 
And pointed out the danger 

Of falling into sin. 
The world; th<r flesh, and Satan t 

Woul \ prove a fatal snare, 
Unless we did reject them 

By faith and humble pray'r. 

3< But by our disobedience, 

With sorrow we confess, 
We have had long to wander, 

In a dark wilderness \ 
Where we might long have fainted. 

In that enchanted giound, 
But now and ihen a cluster 

Of pleasant grapes we found* 

4. The pleasant fruits of Canaan, 

Give life, aud joy, and peace, 
Revive our drooping spirits, 

And love and strength increase, - * 

To confess our Lord and Master, 

And run at his command, 
And hasten on our journey 

Unto the prom/Yd land. 
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5. With faith, and hope, and patience* 

We're made for la i cj\.ice ; „ 
AnjLJesus and his pecple 

Forever are our choice. 
In peace and consolation 

We now are going on, 
The pleasing way to Canaan, 

Where Jesus Christ is gone. 

4\ Sinners, why stand you idle, 
While we do march along? 

Has conscience never to.'d you, 
That you are going wrong, 

Down the bioudroad to darkness, 
To beat* an endless curse i 

Forsake your ways of sinning, 
' Audc«me and go with us. 

?. But if you will refuse it, 

We bid you all farewell ; 
We're on the road to Canaan, 

And you the road to hell ; 
"We're sorry for to leave you, 

We'd rather you would go ; 
Dome, try a bleeding Saviour, 

And sec th^ waters flow. 

8. Now to the kinp: itr mortal 

Be everlasting praise,' 
•For in his holy .set vice 

We Jong to spend our dpy<?, 
Till we arrive at Canaan, 

l h'cclesliai world ji!:o'.^, 
With everlasting wend^r. 

To praise redeeming love. 
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HYMN 31. 

The Enjoyments of Heaven. 

mine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
at there's a nobler rest above ; 
o that our labouring souls aspire, 
f ith ardent pangs of strong desire* 

No more fatigue, no more distress* 
or sin, nor hell shall reach the place j 
o groans to mingle with the songs 
if hich warbje from immortal tongues. 

> No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
o cares to break cur long repose, 
fo -midnight shade, no clouded sun* 
ut sacred light, eternal noon* 



HYMN 22. 



A Morning Hymn* 

bw the shades of night are gone, 
ow the morning light is come, 
orrt we would be thine to day, 
rive the shade of sin away* 

Make our souls as noon-day clear, 
anish every doubt and fear ; 
i thy vineyard Lord to-day 
ie would labor, we would pray* 

, Keep our haughty passions bound; 
ising up and silting down, 
oing out and coming in, 
eep us safe from every sin* 

C 
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f 
4. When our work of life is past, 

() receive us then at las ; 

Labor ihen will all be o'er, 

Nifcht of sin will be no more* 



HYMN 23. 

A Hymn for Baptism* 
Coaic ye redeemed of *he Lord, 
Come and obey his bacred word , 
lie dy'd and rose again for you, 
What more could the Redeemer do ? . 

2. We to this place are come to show ; 
AVhat we to boundless mercy owe ; 
The Saviour's footsteps to explore* 
Aud tread the patu he trod before. 

>. Internal spirit, heavenly dove, 
On these baptismal waters move ; 
That we through energy divine, 
May have the substance with the sign* 



H Y M N 24. 
On the Swiftness of Time. 
My days, my weeks- my months my year»j 
Fly rapid lik the whirling spheres, 

Around the steady pole : 
Time like a ide its motion keeps, 
Till I siiall launch those boundless deeps, 
Where endless ages roll. 

2* The grave is near the cradle seen. : 
How swift the moments pass bctwren 
And whisper as they fly, 
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:hinking man remember this, 
m, midst thy sublunary bliss, 
dust groan and gasp and die* 

tf y soul attend the solemn call ; 
ine earthiy tent must qui kly fall) 
Vnd thou must take thy flight 
rond the vast extensive blue, 
love and sing as angels do, 
)r sink in endless night. 

Eternal bliss, eternal woe, 
ngs on this inch of time below ; 
)n this precarious breath, 
e God of nature only knows, 
nether another year shall close, 
Ere I expire in death. 

Long ere the sun shall run its round, 

aay be buried under ground, 

And there in silenct rot I 

as one hour may close the scene . 

id ere twelve months may roll between 

My name be quite forgou 

But shall my soul be then ejtinct, 
cease to live or cease to think ? 
It cannot, cannot be; 
ibu, my immortal, cannot die, 
hat wilt thou do or whither fly, 
When death shall set thee free : 

Will mercy then its arm extend ? 
'ill Jesus be thy guardian friend, 
And heaven thy dwelling place ? 
r shall insulting fiends appear 
y dragithee down to dark despair, 
Beyond the reach of grace ;' 
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To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
For free and sovereign grace. 

9 Behold the spotless Lamb, 
Descending from above, 
To bring the earthly strangers horne^ 
'•Upon the wings of love. 

5 O may our souls rejoice, 

His precepts to obey ; 
"Who to fulfill all righteousness* 

Mark'd out the humble way* 

4. Thus Jesus did descend 

Into the liquid stream ; 
Which teaches sinners not to scorn 

What him so well became. 

4. O may we then march on, 
Nor fear what men shall say ; 

t>eny ourselves, and take our cross, 
Since Jesus leads the way* 

6 . We dare, no longer stand 

As neuters to thy cause, 
But by ihe help of srace we'll yield 

Obedience to thy law*. 

f. Tnto the wat'ry tomb, 

We cheerfully descend, 
In tokeu of oui faith and love 

To our celestial friend. 

I. Lord, meet us here this day, 
Who com** to do thy will ; 

Grant us thy presence, dearest LorcJ, 
Thy nrocpyisAl gwe fulfil. 
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escend, O heav'nly Dove, 
d wing our souls away, 
i that bright and happy shore 
everlasting day. 

'his day I'll make my choice* 
•fcrve the Lord most high, 
myself, take up the cross, 
d do it cheerfully. 



HYMN 30. 
PRATER. 

er was appointed to convey 
i blessings God design'd to give ; 
as they live should Christians pray, 
only whilst thty pray tbey live* 

e Christian's prayer 'tis God indites* 
speaks as prompted from within, 
pint his petition writes, 
1 Christ receives and gives it in* 

d wilt thou in dead silence lie, 

len Christ stands waiting for thy prayer i 

ul thou hast a friend on high, 

se and try thy interest there. 



sains afflict, if wrongs oppress, 
ares distract, if feats dismay, 
t dejects, if sins distress, 
r remedy's before thee — pray. 



• 



i prayer supports the soul thai** weak* 
»' thought be broken, language lame, 
f thou canst or canst not speak, 
pray with faith in Jesus' name* 
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8 Unto thy feet I fall, 

And sovereign mercy crave ; 
Dear Jesus thou, and thou alone, 
Art able for to save. 

9 And whilst the Lord delays, 
My heart begins to break, 

Yet suddenly some joys I feel ; 
I hear a Saviour speak. 

10 " Cheer up, fori have died, 
" My precious blood is spilt ; 

' * Behold my flowing crimson stream, 
" To wash away your guilu*' 

11 My fears, and^grief and guilt, 
Did instantly depart, 

Strange and surprisingly I felt, 
Wrapt in my Saviour's heart. 

12 Strangely my state waschang'd, 
And 1 began to s&g, 

All glory to tha^God of love, 

Who doth such sweetness bring, 

i 3 I'll praise thee while I live, 
I'll praise thee when I die, 

I'll praise thee when I rise again, 
And to eternity. 



HYMN 33. 

The Christian Enquiry* 
'Tis a point I long to kno\v, 

Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord or no ? 

Am I his or amino* 7 
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If I love, why am I thus ? 
Why this dull and lifeless frame I 
lrdly sure can they be worse, 
Who have never heard his name. 

Could my heart so hard remain* 
Pray'r a task and burden prove, 
r'ry trifle give me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

When I turn mine eyes within, 
All is darkness, vain and wild ; 
Jl # d with unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child ? 

If lT>ray,or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do ; 
ou that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me— is it thus with you ? 

Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin and grief a thrall ? 
lould I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 

Should I joy his saints to meet, 
Choose the way 1 once abhor'd, 
ind at times the promise sweet, 
If I did not love the Lord I 

X/>rd decide this doubtful case, 
Thou who art the people's sun, 
dine upoQLthy work of grace, 
JEf indeed it be begun. 

D 
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9 Let me love thee more and more y 

If I love at all I'll pray : 
If I have notlov'd before, 

Help me to begin this day. 



. HYMN 34. 
Hymn to close Public Worship. 

Dismiss us with thy blessing) Lord*- 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
Ail that has been amiss forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Tho' we are evil thou art good ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus blood ; 
Give every fettered soul release, . 
And bid us all depart in peace* 

3 O let a lasting union join 

Our souls to Christ the living vine t 
And saints below and saints above, 
Jfoin'd by his spirit and his love. 
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The Judgment Hymn* 

The great tremenduous day's approaching 
That awful scene is drawing nigh ; 

Was long foretold by ancient prophets, 
Decreed from all eternity. 

2 But O my soul reflect and wonder I 
That awful scene is drawing near, 

When you shall see that great transaction 
When Christ in judgment shall appear* 
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e nature stand all in amazement, 
> hear the last loud trumpet sound, 
i ye. dead and come to judgment! 
\ nations of this world around* 

>ud thunder rumbling thro* the concave j 
ight forked ligbnings part the skies ; 
heavens a shaking, the earth^a quaking, 
ic gloomy sight attracts mine eyes* 

le orbit lamps all veil'd in sackcloth, 
3 more their shining circuits run ; 
wheel of time stopt in a moment » 
ernal things are now begun. 

lge massy rocks and tow'ring mountains, 
rer their tumbling basis roar ; 
raging ocean all in commotion, 
hovering round her frighted shore* 

[ble-] 
een turfy grave-yards and tombs of roar* 
iveup their dead both small and great ; 
the whole world both saints and sinners, 
re coming to the judgment seat. 

?e Jesus on the throne of justice, 

>me thundering down the parted skies 

fi countless armies of shining angels, 

r ith hallelujahs, shout for joy* 

[sence,] 

•ight shining streams from his awful pie* 
is face ten thousand suns out shine, 
>ld him coming in pow'r and glory, 
o meet him all his saints combine. 

[ning,] 
Jo forth ye heralds with speed like light- 
ill |n your saints from distant i&Ms^ 
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Those that my blood from hell hath ransom'd 
Whose names in life's fair book doth btand f 

11 O come ye blessed of my father, 
The purchase of my dying love ; 

Receive the crowns of life and glory, 
Which are laid up for you above. 

12 For your dear souls which have continued 
With me, and my temptations bore, 

I have provided for you a kingdom, 
To reign with me fore verm ore. 

1 3 There's flowing fountains of living water, 
No sickness, pain nor death to fear \ 

No sorrow, sighing, no tears nor weeping, 
Shall ever have admittance there. 

\ • 

14 But how will sinners stand and tremblt 
When justice calls them to the bar ; 

Those that reject his offer'd mercy, 
Their everlasting doom to hear. 

15 See justice now with indignation} 
Calling aloud for sinner's blood 

Those that have slighted offer'd mercy, 
And crucifi'd the son of God. 

1 6 Depart from me ye cursed sinner ! 
My face you never more shall see : 

Be banish'd from my peaceful presence, 
To endless woe and misery. 

1 7 Each guilty soul then struck with horror, 
And anguish throbbing in their breast. 

Forever doom'd to endless sorrow 
And never more to hope lor rest. 



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 41 

1 8 Come sinners hear a faithful warning; 

Return to Jeaus while you may | 
f!or he is ready to forgive you, 
: Or else you must dt part away* 

UYMN 36. 
QETRSEMAME: 

Great high priest) we view thee stooping* 

With our names upon tby breast ; 

]n the garden groaning, drooping, 

' To the ground with sorrow prest. 

• 

2 Weeping angels stood confounded, 
To behold their maker thus : 

And can we remain unwounded. 
When we know 'twas all' for us \ 

3 On the cross thy body broken, 
Cancels every penal tie. 

Tempted souls produce the token. 
All demands to satisfy. 

4 All is finished, do not doubt it, 
But -believe your dying Lord, 

Never reason more about it, 
' Only take him at his word* 

$ Lord we fain would trust thee solely*. 

*T was for us thy blood was spilt ; 
Praised bridegroom, take us wholly, 

Take an^d make us what thou wilt. 

6 Thou hast born the hitter sentence* 

Past on man's devoted race ; 

True belief and true repentance, 

■ Are, thy gifts lhou <*od of graced 

D 2 ~ 



v% 
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HYMN3r. 

The true penitent* 
Hark ! hear the sound on earth is found, 

My soul delights to hear 
Of dying love that's from above, 

Of pardon bought so dear. 

2 God's ministers like flames of fire 
Are passing through the land, 

The voice is here " repent and fear, 
" King Jesus is at hand." 

3 God's chariots they no longer stay, 
They're mounted on the truth; 

The saints in pray'r cry Lord draw near, 
Have mercy on the youth. 

4 Young converts sing and praise their king, 
And bless God's holy name : ▼ 

While older saints true penitents, 
Rejoice to join the theme* 

5 God grant a shower of his great pow'r 
On every aching heart, 

Who sincerely to God do cry, 
That they may have a part. 

6 Come lovely youth embrace the truth, 
Agree with one accord. 

And use your tongues, while you are young. 
In praising of the Lord* 

HYMN 38. 

A Hymn for young Conterts, 
When converts iirst begin to sing, 
Their happy souls are on the wing, 
Their theme is all redeeming love, 
Fain would they be with Christ above; 



1 
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lh admiration they behold, 
ove of Christ that can't be told, 
view themselves upon the shore, 
hink the battle all is o'er. 

2y feel themselves quite free fr -;.\ ['••* : a ■■ 
think their enemies are slain, 
make no doubt but all i- well, 
latan is cast down to hell. 

ey wonder why old saints don > Ap-£, 
nake the heavenly arches rii-;- : 
with melodious joyful aound, 
ise a prodigal is found. 

t 'tis not long before they feel 
• feeble souls begin to reel, 
think their former hopes live vain, 
tiey are bound in Satan's chimin. 

le morning that did shine r.n bright, 
Tied to the shades of nighi : 
r harps that did \*ith mu^ic ring, 
low untun'd in ev'ry string. 

i ! foolish child, why didst thou boast 
e enlargement of thy coast ? 
- dost thou think to fly away, 
re thou leav'st this feeble clay ? 

ime, take up arms and face the field, 
e, gird on harness, sword and shit Id, 
i fast in faith, fight for your king, 
soon the vict'ry you shall win. 

'hen Satan comes to tempt your mind, 
1 meet him with these blessed lines ; 
Christ our lord has swept the field, 
we're determin'd not to yield. 
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HYMN 39. 



•* 



The union: 



From whence 4bth this union arise* 
That hatred is conquered by lore t 
It fastens our souls in such ties, 

That nature and time can't remove* 

. . i - . * • 

? Tt cannot in Eden be found, 

Nor yet in a Paradise lost ; 
It grows on Immanuers ground, 

And Jesus 9 dear blood it did cost^ 

3 My friends are so dear unto me) 

Our hearts all united in love ; A 

"Where Jesus is gone We shall be * 

In yonder blest mansions above; 

4 O \ why then so loth for to part, 
Since we shall ere long meet again; 

JJngrav'd on Immanuel's heart, 
A distance we cannot remain* 

5 And when we shall see that bright day 
And join with the angels above, 

Leaving fhose vile bodies of clay, 
United with Jesus in love. 

6 With Jesus we ever shall reign, 
And all his bright glory shall seei 

Singing hallelujahs, amen, 
Amen, even so let it be<y 
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HYMN 40. 

Christ's Resurrection. 

st our Lord has ris'n to-day 
riumphant holy way ; 
so lately on the cross, 
r'd to redeem our loss. 

our paschal joy and feast, 
:he"Lord of life be blest, 
the holy three be prais'd, 
to heaven our songs be rais'd* 

irist our lord had risen to-day, 
st our light, our life, our way, 
object of our love and faith, 
) by dying conquer'd death* 

lie holy martyrs early came 
reep o'er the Saviour's tomb ; 
bright angels did appear, 
) said Jesus is not here. 

r here is he, O tell us where, 
bless'd residence declare ; 
s seek among the dead, 
from these dark regions fled* 

rst the sacred place behold, 
ipture your dear Lord unfold ; 
n lift your eyes and raise your voice, 
mgs of praise we will rejoice. 

iaste ye females from the sight* 
te to Gallilee your flight, 
[to his disciples say, 
is Christ is ris'n to-day. 
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ft Heralds of our joy to you 
Grateful thaks and love is due ; 
With songs to God and praises high, 
We'Jl together magnify. 

9 The cross is past, the crown is von, 
The ransom paid and death's sting gone} 
Let us feast and sing and say, 
Jesus Christ is ris'n to day. 
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Christ's Suffering* 

Thro'out our Saviour's life we trace 
Nothing but shame and deep disgrace ; 

No period else was seen, 
Till he a spotless victim fell* 
Tasting in soul a painful hell, 

Caus/d by the creature Sin* 

2 On the cold ground methinks I see 
Uy Jesus kneel and pray for me ; 

For this l ? ll him adore ; 
Seiz'd with a chilly sweat thro'out, 
Blood drops did force their passage out. 

Thro/ ev'ry opening pore* 

'3 A crown of thorns his temples bore, 
His back with lashes all was tore 

Till one the bones might see ! 
Mocking they pushed him here and there, 
Marking his way with blood and tears, 

Press'd by sin's heavy tree. 

J Thus up the hill he painful came, 
Qund him they mock and make Vtafve ^pmfc 
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. Spiritual songs. *r 

It length his cross they rear ; 
:an you see the mighty God 
ut beneath sin's heavy load, 
Without one thankful tear ? 

us veiled in humanity, 
es with anguish on the tree ! 
vVhat tongue his grief can tell ? 
ihudd'ring rocks their heads decline 9 
morning sun refus'd to shine, 
When the Redeemer fell. 

Kit, brethren, shout with songs divine, 
rank the gall to give us wine 
To quench our parching thirst ; 
)hs advance your voices high*r f 
i of the lamb, unite the choir, 
To praise your precious Christ* 

I* YMN42. 
rinal Sin ; or the first and second Adam* 

M, our father and our heady 

'ansgress'd, and justice doom'd us deaib- ? 

fiery law speaks all despair, 

lere's no reprieve no pardon there* 



ill a bright council in the skies, 
raphs, the mighty and the wise, 
k ; are you strong to bear the load* 
le weighty Vengeance of a God I 

vain we ask; for all around 

and silent thro 9 the heavenly 1 ground f 

re's not a glorious mind above, 

u half the strength, or half the tare* 



.«" 
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4 But O 1 immeasurably grace ! 

The eternal son takes Adam's place ; 
Down to our world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his naked arms and dies. 

5 Amazing work I lopk down ye skies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes \ 

Ye saints below and saints above, 
AH bow to this mysterious love. 
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Running the Christian Rocem— -phil, iii. 12*14 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 

And an immortal crown. 

2 'Tis God's all animating voice, 
That calls thee from on high ; 

'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring e> e. 

3 A cloud of witnesses around, 
Hold thee in full survey ; 

Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

4 BlessM Saviour, introduc'd by thee f 
Have we our race begun, 

And crown'd with victory, at thy feet. 
We lay our laurels down* 
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HYMN 44. 

Hymn for the Lord's Supper. 

3 once for sinner's slain, 
l the dead was^rais'd again, 
in heaven is now set down, 
i his father on the throne* 

lere he reigns a king supreme, 
shall aUo reign with him ; 
le souls be not dismay 'd, 
t in his almighty aid. 

i has made an end of sin, 
his blood has wash'd us clean ; 
not, he is ever near, 
i e'en now, he's with us here. 

lus assembling we by faith, 
le come shew forth his death ; 
is body bread's the sign, 
we drink his blood in wine* 

ead thus broken aptly shews, 
his body God did bruise ; 
n the grape's rich blood we see f 
we then remember thtem 

ints on earth and saints above* 
irate his dying low, v 
let every ransom'd soul, 
d his praise from pole to pole* 



T? 
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HYMN 45. ft 

Come and welcome to Jesus Chris& 
fcoMB ye dinners poor and wretched, 

Weak and wounded) sick and sore% 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity join'd with pow'r ; 
lie is able, he is able, he is able, 

He is willing, doubt no more,, \ 

4 O !ye needy come and welcome, 1 

God's free bounty glorify ; j 

True belief and true repentance, ' 

Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh ; 

'Without money, without money, without ™3* 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. Tncy] 

S Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; \ 

All the fitness he requires, 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he gives you, this he gives you, this be 
'Tis the sprit's rising beams, [gives you,J . 

4 Come ye weary heavy laden, 
Bruis'd and mangled by the fall ; 

If you tarry till you're better, 
You will. never come at all; 

Not the righteous, not the righteous, not tie 
righteous, 
Sinners Jesus cams to call* 

& View him grov'ling in the garden, 

Lo your Maker prostrate lies ! 
On the bloody tree behold him, 

Hear him cry before he dies, 
It is finish'd, it is finished, it is finish'tfl 

Singers w>ll not this suffice t 
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L,o th'in earn ate God ascending, 

Pleads the merit of his blood j 

nture on him, venture wholly, 

Let no other trust intrude, 

>ne but Jesus, none but Jesus, none but Je- 

pan do helpless sinners good. [8U*d 

Saints and angels join'd in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
r hile the blissful seat of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name, 
allelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah^ 
Sinners here may sing the same; 



HY MN 46. 

*hc condescending Lope and Mercy of God /;> 
/alien man's redemption. 

od's power and wisdom are display *d 
1 every thing his hands have made \ 
»ut more his mercy and his. grace, 
n saving fallen Adam's race. 

The matchless grace and love of Godj 
Appears in shedding of his blood, 
•or poor apostate Adam's seed,' 
Tis condescending love indeed* 

I Methinks I hear his father say, 
( The utmost farthing you shall pay ; 
c My in jur'd justice must have right, 
* I can't abate one single mite. 

I " Since you espouse the sinner's cause* 
< You must fulfil my righteous laws ; 
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" Altho' you are my darling son, 
" 1 will have right and justice done* 



9> 



5 Hack-! how the Saviour then reply *d ; 
u Sincte justice must be satisfy 'd, 

" I am yotuvmost obedient son ; 
"My father, let thy will be done* 

6 " I give myself into thy hands, 

" Let justice have its full demands ; 
u If all my blood will pay the debt, 
* l Man shan't be lost for want of that, 

7 " If that my life will but atone 

" For the offence that man has done; 

" I freely will resign my breath, 

" To save their precious souls from death* 1 

8 Amidst his sorrows for a space. 
His father hid his smiling face, 
Which did ex»ort such bitter cries, 
As fill'd all nature with surprise. 

9 Those piercing words Eli 9 £//, 
Likewise, Lama Sabachthini ! 
Which our expiring Lord did speak, 
They made the universe to shake* 
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10 Well might the sun its glory veil. 
And every thing in nature fail / 
And blush had they but eyes to see 
Their Maker hanging on the tree . 

1 1 What adamantine heart of stone 
Could hear our Saviour's dying groan, 
And not lament in any shape, 
Except some harden'd reprobate ? 



s* 
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.13 How could the spotless lamb of God 
Consent to spill his precious blood, 
To save a stubborn guilty wretch ? 
*Tw^s love indeed without a match ! 

IS O ! what is sin, that spawn of hell I 
Its dreadful nm are who can {ell ? 
No man on earth, nor Gabriel's tongue* 
£an e'er express what sin has done* 

1 4 God's grace and love to fallen maty 
Our human reach can never scan I 
An angel's tongue can say no more, 
It is a st a without a shore* 

15 Arise, ye stupid souls, and view 
What your dear Lord has done for you \ 
And spend the remnant of your days 

In striving to advance his praise, 

16 The Father, Son, and Spirit too, 
All praise and honor is their due, 
From spotless angels round the thrones 
And human creatures ev'ry one* 

HYMN 47i 
Hardness of heart complained of 

p for a glance of heavenly day, 
To take this stubborn stone away, 
To thaw with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine* 

9 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake f 
The seas can roar, the mountains shake y 

Sf feeling all things shew some sign, 
utthis unfeeling heart of mine. 
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3 To read the sorrows thou hast felt, 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt, 
Yet I can read each moving line, 
And nothing move this heart of mine* 

4 .Thy judgments too unmov'd I hear t 
AM(rtz:n)> thought, which ^.svils fear, 
Goodn< ss and wrath in vain combine, 

To stir this stupid heart of mine. 

i 

5 But something else can do the deed, 
And that dear semelhing much I need, 
Thy spirit can from dross refine, 
And move and melt this heart of mine* 



HYMN 48. 

The truly enlightened soul in the valley of Hm 
initiation, humbly resigned at the foot ofasove* 

reign God. 
The man that views his guilt and sin. 

With clear enlighten'd eyes, 
He sees how vile a wretch he's been, 

And down in dust he lies* 

2 With humble low submission 'tis, 
His soul is brought to say, 

That God the sovereign potter is, 
And he but worthless clay. 

3 His views are just and adequate, 
He sees it would be right, 

If God should fix his future state 
In black eternal night. 

4 Fie gives it in both free and frank) 
Hi$ sul he (hen resigns! 
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He's willing now to sign a blank, 
And God should write the lines* 

5 But yet he can't despair of grace, 
He wrestles with hs God, 

And begs his precious, soul might taste 
The merits of his blood* 

6 He pleads the merits of the Lamb, 
That his poor soul might live ; 

He can't be willing to be damn'd, 
Such language he doth give ; 

7 " The souls condemn'd to endless flames, 
Blaspheme the God above, 

While heav'nly saints on highest strains, 
Do praise redeeming love* 

9 " Should I be doom'd to endless woe, . 
To burn forever more, 

X would never pay the debt I owe, 
* Nor cancel air the score. 

f " Ten million years in fire and smoke, 
'• Amidst the livid Same, 
Will gain no credit on thy book* 
The debt is still the same. 

10 "But if by Christ my soul is freed, 
He will my surety stand, 

And every mite Will then be paid. 
Which justice can demand. 

11 "If such a brand of fire as I, 
Should now be pluck'd from hell, 

flow would the winged seraphs fly, 
Sucli blessed news to tell* 
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12 c < To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
What glory would redound ? 

How would the spotless heavenly host, 
Their golden trumpets sound ? 

13 Ci Must I despair of future bliss. 
And so withdraw my wit ? 

No, God forbid, since mercy is 
Thy darling attribute. 

li " My ardent cries shall still ascend* 
While 1 have power to speak, 

Amfif I perish in the end, 
I'll die beneath thy feet." 

15 The man that's brought to such a t«s< 
Goi won't his suit deny ; 

But he will give him saving grace, 
And lift his soul on high* 

1 6 The one in three, and three in one, 
All glory is their due, 

From beings far above the sun, 
And human creatures too. 



HYMN 49. 

Views of Heavenly Glory. 

No pen can write that sweet de'igfat, 
Nor human tongue express ; 

There's none believes nor can conceive 
That joy and happiness : 



*r* 



2 That great degree now show to me» 

Of future joy and peace ; 
When they're reveal 'd and not concctl'fL 

Mj Jijg doth almost t£**e* 
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3 Eternal songs of praise belong 
To Christ ray Saviour dear ; 

And I must sing to Christ my king, 
And honor him with fear. 

4 When I sit down to view that crown 9 
Laid up for me above, 

To meditate and contemplate 
On God's eternal love. 

5 My soul doth leap to think how deep 
My Saviour's love hath been $ 

lfm carry 'd out in thought devout, 
On things that are unseen. 

6 This real view appears so true, 
That Jesus is the man, 

That did agree with God for me, 
Before the world began. 

7 Lord when shall we like angels be, 
And travel through the air ; 

And all thy host travel this coast, 
And meet together there. 



HY MN 50. 
Death and Eternity* 

M.T thoughts that often mount the skies, 
to search the world beneath, 

Where nature all in ruin lies, 
And owns her sovereign death. 

8 The tyrant how he triumphs here, 

His trophies spread around! 
And heaps of dust and bones appear 

through all the hollow ground* 
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8 These skulls, what ghastly figures now 

How loath' sine to the eyes ! 
These are the heads we lately knew, 

So beauteous and so wise. 

4 But where the souls, those "deathless thin 

That left their dying cijy ? 
|Jy thoughts n<iw stretch out all your wjm 

And trace e:ernity I 

6 O that unfathomable seal 
Those deeps without a shore ! 

Where living wtteib gently play, 
Or fiery bilious roai. 

(I There we shall swim ia heavenly bliss* 

Or sink in flaming waves, 
While the pale carcass breathless lies 
Among the silent graves. 

7 " Prepare us Lord, for thy right hand, 
" Then come the joyful day, 

" Come deaih and some celestial band, 
" To boar our souls away." 



II ¥MN 51. 

The Loving gindness of the Lord. Isa. Lxtii 

Awake my soul in joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He jus' ly claims a song from tne, 
Ilia loving kindness, how free ! 

3 He saw me ruin'd in the fall, 
He lovd me notwithstanding all ; 
ffesav'a me from my losttaiate* 
flis Soring kindness, O how gewrt-* 
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S Tho* numerous hoste of mighty foes, 
Tho* earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along, 
His loving kindness, O how strong ! 

A When trouble like a glowing cloud, 
Has gather'd thick and thunder'd loud} 
HeTTear my soul has always stood, 
His loving kindness, O how good ! 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But tho* I have him oft forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not, 

6 Soon shall I pass this gloomy vale* 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; 
Cfh ! may my last expiring breath, 
His loving kindness sing in death. 

7 Then let me mount and soar away* 
To the bright world of endless day, 
Ado* sing with rapture and surprise* 
flis loving kindness in the skies. 
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Gob's Love to his Saints ; 

&Iy God above with smiles of love* 

And blissful words will suy, 
«< Those saints of mine did once incline^ 

from my commands to stray. 

ft " But Christ my son, my only one* 
- " Was wounded for their sin ; 
«J Sofbr his sake I'll pity take, 
And make them welcome yu 
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3 " I'll make them heirs and give them shares 
"And they shall live with me ; 

« I'll give them crowns instead of frowns, 
" And joys eternally." 

4 I have a robe above this globe, 
Which Jesus gave to me ; 

'Tis clean and white, it's pure and bright. 
And thus his gift was free. 

5 It cost him dear, but he was freer 
Than I was to receive ; 

And he's got more laid up in store. 
For all that will believe. 

■ 

• If any those should want to know 

Where Jesus gave me this, 
And ask if he elected me, t 

Then 1 could tell them yes, 

7 If Christ made known unto his own, 

WhatAcy'll receive at death, 
There's not a saint but what would faint, 

And breathe their dying breath. 



HYMN 53. 
Longing for Heaven and Glory. 

Jesus I thirst, and go I must, 
I long to be above, 

1 long to sing to Christ my king, 

Where oceans How with love. 

2 Ye happy souls that always roll 
In love and joy and peace, 

Which always run through God's dear sen, 
Whose love will never cease.. 
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3 You're blest I say and you shall stay 
With Jesus Christ above, 

And always swim along with him, 
In oceans full of love* 

4 Glory to God the Father be, 
Glory to God the Son, 

Glory to God the Holy Ghost, 
Glory to God alone. 



HYMN 5*. 
The Holiness of God. Isa. viii. 13. 

Holy and reverend is the name 

Of our eternal king, 
Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry, 

Thrice holy let us sing. 

2. Heaven's brightest lamps with him com- 
How mean they look and dim ! [par'd] 

The fairest angels have their sports, 
When once com par'd with him* 

3 Holy is he in all his works, 

And truth is his delight : 
But sinners and their wicked ways, 

Shall perish from his sight. 

A The deepest reverence of the mind, 

Pay O my soul to God ; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 

To his sublime abode* 

5 With sacred awe pronounce his name. 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach \ 

A broken iieart shall please him tucks 
Than the best forms of speecAu 

F 



15 Thou holy God preserve my soul 

From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight* 

And they thy face shall see., 

HYMN-55. 
The Saints Happiness* 

feu re God will say, my children stay> 

Here's all that you require, 
Come drink your fill just what you witty 

What more can you desire ? 

2 O blessed day when God shall sayy 

" You are my chosen one ; 
u It was for you a chosen few. 

Cost my beloved son," 



3 They have desirM and have enquir'd} 
How God's love came so vast ; . 

But they may pray eternally, 
And lose their aim at lasti 

4 I^ord when shall we like angels be* 
And travel thro* the air, 

And all thy host travel this coast, 
And meet together thete. 

HYMN 56. 
The Soul in the Exercise of Faith* 

Vou saints of light that shine so bright* 

Above the lofty skies, 
Come sing aloud, since you're cndoitfd 

With holy exercise* 
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2 My soul doth long to sing a song 

Unto my Lord above ; 
And there unite in sweet delight, 

With all the saints in love j 

& And spend away eternal day ? 

In lofty songs of praise, 
And thus engage throughout the age 

Of everlasting days. 

4 When I get grace and strength of faith, 
To strike those heavenly nous, 

Ml praise him, top as angels do, 
With their sweet warbling throats. 

HMNY 57. 
The love of Christ to his Saints* 

Now who are they who dare to say, 

I've been too kind to these j 
A right I have to damn or save, 

If men will not believe* 

2 Those robes they wear that shine so fair, 
And dazzle like the sun, 

I've kept above wrapt up in love, 
And angels ne'er had one • 

3 Dear saints but I was fore'd to die, 
Or you must naked gone ; 

The>*re made for you, I kuow they'll dp, 
For I have try'd them on* 

4 Lord when shall we like angels be, 
And travel through the air ; 

And all thy host travel this coast, 
And meet together there. 
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HYMN 58, 

At the Meeting of Friends. 

Well met dear friends in Jesus 9 name, 

Come let us now rejoice, 
While we our Saviour's praise proclaim* 

With cheerful hearts and voice. 

2 But O ! dear Jesus, Lamb of God, 
Send down the heavenly dove, 

His graces to diffuse abroad, 
To warm our hearts with love # 

3 In vain dear Saviour here we meet, 
Except thy face we see ; 

Thy presence makes a heaven most sweet, 
When'er we meet with thee. 

4 A dungeon shews a heav'nly dawn 
When there with thee we dwell : 

And when thy presence is withdrawn, 
A palace proves a hell* 

5 Then O 1 dear Jesus condescend 
To meet us with a smile ; 

Thy spirit's quickning influence send, 
And purge our hearts from guile — 

6 That at the close each one may say, 
" We meet not here in vain ; 

« For we have tasted heav'n to-day, 
Nor could we more contain.*' 

H Y M N 59. 
At Parting with Friends. 

Lord when together here we meet, 
And taste thy heavenly grace ; 



/■ 



t. 
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?hy smiles are so divinely sweet, 
We're loth to leave the place. 

9 But Father since it is thy will) 

That we must part again ; 
"Yet let thy special presence stilly 

With every one remain* 

% And let us all in Christ be one, 
Bound with the cords of love ; 

Till we before thy glorious throne, 
Shall joyful meet above* 

> 

4 There void of all distracting pains* 
Our spirits ne'er shall tire ; 

But in seraphic, endless strains, 
Redeeming love admire. 

5 All sin and sorrow from each heart, 
Shall then forever fly ; 

Nor shall a thought that we must part* 
Once interrupt our joy. 

6 And thus to all e.ternjty, 
Upon the heavenly shore, 

The great mysterious One iri Thre$. 
' Jehovah we'll adore. 



HYMN 60. 
J MOTHER. 



Now, Lord tho' we must part a while, 

Upon the sacred road ; 
Yet let thy face upon us smile, 

And keep us close to God, 



*. 
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■;-'■■ 2 And if again on tarth we meet, 
Lord let us meet with thee ; 
And let thy gracious presence sweet, 
From bondage set us free. 

i,3 This, only this we humhly crave, 
While earth is our abode, 
That we with Christ and saints may have, 
Communion on the road. 

: -+}> 

4. For since our fellowship below, ■:> '/V! 

, Affords such joy and love, ! . '/'F^ 

We long its full extent TO know;, ),-< r - . 

When wtihitl meet above. y ^ 

5 And Lord let this excite a* on, 

To keep the narrow way ;.. 
Till we shall meet around thy throne* ■>■ 

To spend an endless day. ' h ■ 

S Celestial dove, our souls inspire,_ 

- Maintain this Same of love ; r ■ ■ 

Till we shall meet that glorious choir 

Of worshipers above. 

HYMN 61. 

Advice to Youth, from Eccl. xii> 
Now is the time, O lovely youth, 

To think on our creator God ; 
Attend the words of sacred truth. 

While in the day of youthful blood. 

3 This is the only way to find 
The paths of peace and endless joy. ; 

The way to store your youthful mind 
With pkMureihatw^.o«ifl/ejo|j . 



1 
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S But if you foolishly delay, 

And hearken to the tempter's breath, 
To walk in the destruciive way, 

Till age comes on or sudden death* 

4 Q think what dreadful risk you run, 
You hazard your immortal soul, 

To be eternally undone, 

And plung'd where endless sorrows roll 

5 Behold the wretch advanc'd in years, 
And with his years grown old in sin ; 

No more repentance now appears, 
Than when his life did first begin • 

6 Lo still upon this horrid brink 
Of everlastingjvrath he goes ; 

Anon wjjh horror down to sink," 
Into the gulf <5f endless woes* 

7 Young sinners then a warning take, 
Now in your precious days of youth ; 

All flatt'ring vanities forsak?, 

And take th 9 advice of sacred truth. 



HYMN 62. 

A Hymn on the Preciousness of Christ* 

The name of Christ, how sweet it sounds, 
How sweet the mention of his wounds, 
How good, how excellently good, 
Is the dear name of Jesus' blood* 

2 What makes it so to me is this, 
yAH that's in Christ my portion is ; 
his, and shall forever be, 
^ad all he has is made to me* 
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5 O ! what a great estate have I—. 
A, heanen to all eternity ; ■ 
Vm rich, the Lamb hath made me so v 
Nor can I greater riches know. 

4 O Law, I dread thy threats no more, 
My Saviour yonder paid my score i 
His blood I know has blotted all, 

The hand against me on the wall. 

5 The promises I glad look o'er, 
And thankfully the Lamb adore ; 
For when he dy'$ he left his will, ' 
And these his legacies reveal'd. 

6 What did my Saviour at his death. 
To me, unworthy me, btqueath I 

His life, his death, his wounds andgbl£od% 
He left me, when he went to God, ' ' 

7 His new eternal testament, 

I read, and much sweet time is spentj 
In searching every verse and line ; * 
How much my Jesus' will is mine, 

8 My dear testator will I bless, 
While wearing his pure righteousness j 
He dy'd and left me this, I'll tell, s 
Or I had naked gone to hell. 

9 His sacred name I'll still adore, 
And praise my Jesus more and more ; . 
My heart, my tongue his praise shall prpi 
In earth below and heaven above. 

IT) O ! the vast debt of love I owe, 
My soul in time can ne'er bestow » 
Eternity, it has nobound, 
$o let my prais? '« tUm * be ftund. 
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H Y M N 63; 

On GRACE. 

Heavenly thoughts create my song, 

And set my soul on fire, 
And glide my pleasing thoughts along, 

To join the heavenly choir. 

2 While trav'ling through this desart land, 
My weary soul shall rest ; 

Guided by Jesus's gentle hand, 
To lean upon iiis bieast.^ 

3 Here I will ease my burden'd mind, 
And tell him all my grief ; 

From Jesus' blood my soul shall find 
The streams of sweet relief. 

4 I'll lay me down within his arms, 
And view his lovely face ; 

As one o'ercome by sovereign charms, 
And lost in his embrace. 

5 Here 1*11 belioW, with joy divine} 
'I he sp in^s of rising bliss, 

And joy to see that Christ is mine, 
And view that I am his. 

6 The views of my dear bleeding king, 
Strike an immortal flame ; 

Raptur'd with jov, my soul shall sing 
The paise of Jesus' name* 

7 Shall sing like the redeemed throng, 
Of my incarnate God ; 

flis love shall be my ceaseless soTT^ 
Who wash'd me in his blood. 
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8 High eta the thtone my Saviour reigns* 
Angels adofte my king ; 

In lofty, sweet seraphic strains, 
My Saviour's praise they sing* 

9 There I'll adore my dying God, 
And bow before his face ; 

I'll sing of Jesus' wounds and Mood,' 
And praise victorious grace* 

10 Amidst the etornal sacred true, 
Among the starry plains, 

My soul shall sing as angels do* 
In Sweet celestial strains, 

11 The heavenly flame shall still aspire* 
Before my Saviour's thone ; 

His love shall feed the sacred fire} 
To praise the. holy one. 



HYMN 64. ; 

A sort's view j or partaking tfthe Lord's Sufper K 

The table spread my soul there spies* 
The victim bleeds, the Saviour dies, 
In anguish on the tree 2 

1 hear his dying groans ! I prove 
His bleeding heart his dying love, 

He dy'd, my soul for thee. 

2 The table's spread — the royal food 
Is Jesus' sacred flesh and blood, 

A feast of love divine ; 
His bleeding heart i his dying groans ! 
His sacred blood for sin atone*—* 
Atones, my soul, for thine* 



_(...._ 
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3 The feast is spread with bleeding hands, 
Bedew'd with bluod ; and lo ! it stands 

To fill the hungry mind ; 
*Tis free* and whosoever will* 
!May feast his soul and drink his fill, , 

And grace and glory find: v 

4 Whilst at the table sits the king, 
Raptur'd with joy my soul shall sing, 

With an immortal flame ; 
IMy Saviour's grace I'll still adore, 
"With joy 1*11 love him more and more, 

And bless his sacred name. 

-6 O sacred flesh I O solemn feast ! 
When Christ my Lord, the royal guest, 

Is at his table found ; 
This adds new glory to my joy— 
It bids me sing, and well I may, 

It makes my bliss abound. 

« 'Tifr thus my soul by faith is fed, 
On angels' food with living bread, 

And manna from above- 
On sacred flesh, on dying blood I 
t feast till I am foil of Cod, 

And drink the wine of love, 

? It is an early antipast, 
Of heavenly bliss it is a taste, 

A taste on earthly ground. 
If here so sweet-— If here we prove. 
Seraphic joy— -celestial love, 

In heav'n what will he found t 
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HYMN 65. 

Redemption found in Jesus ^ under the idea of an 
anchor cast in a storm* Heb. iv. 10* 

Now I have found the ground, wherein 
My soul's s"re at chor may remain; 

The wounds of Jesus for my sin. 

Before the worl.i's i- undaticn slain, 

Whose mtrcy sha'I unshaken stay, 

"When heaven and earth a:e fled away* 

2 Father thine everl-<stii<g grace, 
Our scanty th ugh's surpasses far ; 

Thv I earts ill meitswith tenderness— 

Thy : rms of love stiil op n wre, 
Retur. ing sinners 10 receive, 
That mercy they may table and live. 

3 By faith I plunge me in this sea* 
Here is n \ hope my joy ai d rest ; 

•Tis here woen hell assaults 1 fl-e, 

And look iiu.f my Saviour's brrast ; 
Away sad doubts and anxious fear, 
Mercy is all that's writun there, 

4 Tho' waves and storms go o'er my head, 
'* h>' strength an-. 1 health and fiiends be 

Tho' joys be withei'd all and dead— [gone,] 

Tho* every c<m:foit b»: withdrawn, 
On ihee my bitwd'ast soul relics ; 
lather thy me.cy ..ever dies. 

5 FixM on this rr nnd. I will remain, 
"i hu* n>y heart l-iit«nd flesh decay, 

T.is <*n nor "hall n;y l oui sust in, 

. en earth »s ibundalions melt away, 
£ -. ' • fn I pow'r I then shall prove, 
T .ii rt n everlasting love» 
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What in thy love possess I not ? , t 
My star by night, my sun by day— 
y springs of life when parch'd with droughty 
My wine to cheer, my bread to stay — 
y shield, mj{ -strength, my safe abode-** 
y palace. Saviour, and my God* 



HYMN $6. 

Gospel ministers* call, or commission. 

Hussaith the Lord your master dearj 
O ye his servants whoni he sends 
o preach his gospel far and near, 
E'en to the world's remotest ends, 

« Go forth ye heralds in my name* 
" Sweetly the gospel trumpet sounds 
The glorious jubilee proclaim, 
" Where'er the human rate is found ; 

« Convince a world of sinners blind, 

" And shew them where their danger lies; 

The broken hearted careful bind, 

" And wipe the tears from weeping eyes* 

« Be wise as serpents where you go, 
"Yet harmless as the peaceful dove : . 
And let your whole deportment show, 
11 That you're commission^ from above. 

w And as you freely have rcceiv'd, 
u E'en so to others freely give ; 
So shall your message be believ'dj 
* And many dying sinners live/* 

<f Master thy word we have obeyM, 
(Said Christ's sweet messengers #f pea&«\ 

G 
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" And !o> the devils are dismay 'd, 
" Trembling they flee before our face 

7 Oh ! if I had an angers voice, 

• And could be heard from pole to pole 
I would to all the listening world, 
Proclaim thy goodness to mj *ouI. 

9 O happy seryantsof the Lord, 
Who thus their Master's will obey. 

Immensely great is the reward, 
They shall receive another day- 



HYMN $r. 
Divine Fortitude. 

Didst thou dear Jesus suffer shame* 
/Vn«i bear the cross for me ? 

And shall I fear to owu thy name, 
Or thy disciple be I 

3 Forbid it Lord that I should dread*, 

To suffer shame or loss ; 
But in thy footsteps let me tread* 

And glory in thy cross* 

3 Insp ; re my. soul with life divine. 
And holy courage bold ; 

Let knowledge, faith and meekness ahk 
. / Nor love not seal gcow cold. ' 

4 Say to my soul why dost thou fear 
The face of feeble man I 

Behold the heavenly Captain's here* 
.Before thee mthcvaxu 
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D how my soul would up and run, 
At this reviving word) 
>r any painful sufF'rkigs shun, 
To follow thee my l^rd. 



V 



?or this, legmen reproach, defame, 
\nd call me what they will ; 
! I may glorify thy name, 
And be thy servant still. " 

To thee I cheerfully submit, 
And all thy pow'rs resign ; 
t wisdom point out what is fit, 
And I'll no more repine. 

PAUSE. 

I'll cheerfully take up the cross, 
And follow thee my Lord, 
bmit to tortures, shame and loss, 
At thy commanding word* 

But this I promise to fulfil, 
Through thy assisting grace, 
r I am pow'rless and a weak will, 
[ must with shame confess. 

But let thy grace sufficient be, 
In ev*ry time of need ; 
en Lord I'll boldly fight for thee, 
And every time succeed. 



HYMN 68. 
The rich provision of the Gospel, 

bus thy blessings are not few, 
>5w is thy gospel we*tk ; 
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Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew, 
And heal the dying Greek* 

9 Wide as the reach of Satan's rage, 

Dpes thy salvation flow ; 
It's not confin'd Co sex or age* 

The lofty or the low* 

3 While grace is offer'd to the prince. 
The poor may take their share ; 

No mortal has a just pretence, 
To penth in despair* 

4 Come all ye wretched sinne«> come, 
He'll form your souls anew ; 

His gospel and his hearty have roon* 
For rebels such as you* 

5 His doetrine is almighty love J 
There's virtue in his name, 

To turn a raven to a dove. 
The lion to a lamb. 

6 OcouUHve raise a song of praise, 
Half equal to his love ; 

The heav'ns would ring,while we shp uld i 
Thro' all the courts above. 



HYMN 69. 

A Pilgrim's Song. 

CfcrLDRKN of the heav'nly king, 
As ye journey sweetly sing, 
Bing your saviour's worthy praise* 
(Morion* in his wovka ati&\?s^*» 
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ft Ye are trav'ling home to God, 
In the ways your fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see* 

3 Oh ! yebanish'd seed be glad, 
^Christ our advocate is made ; 

Us to save our flesh assumes, :• 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

4 Shoot ye little flocks and bless, 
You on Jesus' arms shall rest ; 

* There your seat is now prepar'd, 
There's your kingdom and reward* 

5 O ! ye brethren, joyful stand) 
On the borders of our land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's son, 
Bids you undismayed go on, 

6 Lord obed'ently well go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee* 



HYMN 70. . 
Celestial Watering. 

Saviour, visit thy plantation, 
Grant us Lord a gracious rain* 

All will come to dissolution, 
Unless thou return again* 

3 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us frpm qn high ; 

Lest for want of thy assistance* * 
Ev'ry plant will droop audita* 

Q2 



V*. 
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*3 Surely once the garden flourish'dv] 
Ev'ry part looked gay and green' y 

There thy word our spirits nourish'd* 
Happy season* we have aeen. • i 

4 But a drought has since succeeded* 

And a sad decline we see ; 
Lord thy help is greatly needed) 

Help can only come from thee* 

• 

$ Where ai;e those We counted leaders* 
Fir'd with zeal, and love and truth y 

Old professors tall as cedarsi t 

Bright Samples to our youth I 

6 Some in whom our souls delighted* 
We shall meet no more below ; \- 

Some alas* we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a single leaf they show* 

t Younger plants to sight how pleasant* 
CoverM thick with blossoms stood ; 

Jjut they cause us grief at present, , 
Frost has nipt them in the bud. 

ft Dearest Saviour, hasten hither* 

Thou canst make them bloom again ; 

O ! permit them not to wit tie r t 
Let not all our hopes be vain* 

9 Let our mutual lore be fervent* 
Make us 'prevalent in pray'*; 

Let each one esteem thy servant, 
Shun the world's bewitching snare. 

10 Break thte tempter 1 * Fatal pow'r. 
>Torn the stony hearts to flesh ; . 
JVbw begin from this good Iiovlt* -. 
*' To revive thy wotfc ifrcAu 
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HYMN71.' 

r 

Wonders of Redeeming Love* 

now beginthy heavenly theme, 
Come, sing aloud in ,Jes\n' name, 
Come, you who Jesus* kiridness prove, ' 
Come, triumph in redeeming lqve. ; 

2 Come you, alas ! who e'er have been 
The willing slaves of death and sin ; 
Come now, from bliss no longer ro?e, 
Stop, stop and taste Redeeming love. 

3 Come, mourning souls, dry up -your tears, 
And banish all your guilty fears ? 

And seethe guilt secure rtruovM, 
'Tis canceled by redeeming k'V«--« 

■ * 

4 Come, welcome, all by sin opprest, 
Come, welcome to this sacred vest ; 
There's nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but true redeeming love. 

5 'Tis he subdues th' infernal pow'rsj 
And his tremendous foes are ours ; v 
Our foes are from his empire drove, 
He's mighty in redeeming love. 

6 Come hither and your music bring. 
Come, strike aloud your joyful string $ 
Come mortis, join the praise above, 
He's mighty in redeeming love. 

7 Come you, Who live in Babylon, * 
Come, hear the voice of Christ the son/ 
Arise, ib j* fair one and my &<m* 

W / come and t**& redeeming Vw* 
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B The angels that before him stand. 
They go and come at, his command * 
Tho' they are seated high above, 
Never will taste redeeming love. 

9 O ! ye bright angels, it is true, 
That I shall surely out-do you ; 
When I shall reign with him above, 
Then I shall sing redeeming love* 

HYMN 72. 
The fair Mansions* 

Wk in this tabernacle mourn, 

For immortality ; 
Burden'd with sin, we daily groan, 

And long to be set free. 

2 We view this world not as our home. 
But sojourn in a vale ; 

We seek a city yet to come, 
Where joy shall never fail* 

3 We have an house above the sky, 
In heav'n's unraeasur'd space ; * 

Where we shall dwell eternally, 
To see our Saviours face* 

4 Roll on* roll on our peaceful years, 
And bring our souis to rest ; 

Where troubles end, and doubts and feara 
No more disturb our breast. 

3 Then we shall bid a long farewell, 

To all these fleeting things ; 
Our clay on earth we leave to dwell t 

To mount cm sacred Mltog;** 
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'4 Swifter than thought we so^r on high, 
Above those twinkii.-^ R-ars ; 
[■ Pass through the regions o( the sty, 
And all those veiling spheres. 

7 The sun ere long will disappear, 
' And sinnevs. feel their loss ; 
While we ascend thro 9 yielding air, 
# And steer th' eternal course* 

$ Now winged time is known no more, 
' Eternity begins; 

Our souls have gain'd the hemv'nly shore, 
And view the amazing- scenes. 

9 Their songs begin to sound so sweet, 
Our raptur'd souls on fire, 

To bow around our Saviour's feet, 
And join the heav'nly choir. 

10 Unnumber'd years shall gently rol^ 
And each increase their bliss ; 

When God shall say unto each soul, 
Come, dwell where Jesus is. 

1 1 Then will our blessed Jesus come, 
' And bid the dead arise ; 

And call his weary children home, 
To mansions in the skies* 

12 Where sin and sorrow all shall cease* 
And tears be wipM away ; » 

And nothing shall disturb our peace) 
To one eternal day* 
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$ We sing: the garden and the tree. 

Red with the blood that cries for peace 

Heav'n echos back, aspleas'd in thee % 
To shew its glories and its grace. 

& We sing a note that high prevails, 
Above the angels free from sin, 

Who cannot, taste the love that heals, 
The sweets of conscience thus made cletf 

t Thy love O Jesus is the theme, 
The song of saints shall ever grow ». 

All ages to the church proclaim, 
How sweetly doth their numbers ftow> 

6 Here shall the guilty who has lost 

The divine favor by his sin, 
find worth that he can safely trust} 

A righteousness to glory in. 

HYMN 76. 
The fight of Faith. 
Omnipotent Lord, my Saviour and king, 
Thy succour afford, thy righteousness bringj 
Thy promises bind thee compassion to hav< 

now let m$ find thee mighty to save. 

2 Rejoicing in hope and patient in .grief* 
To thee I look up for certain relief ; 

1 fear no denial, no danger I fear, 

Nor start from the trial if Jesus is near* 

3 I every hour in jeopardy stan4, 

But thou art my pow'r and holdest my hand 
I wait-— I am calling— thy succour I feel, 
It saves me from falling, oi p>xks me fror 

tok 
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i On Jesus my Saviour I then will rely, 
\ll evils before his presence shall fly ; 
When I find my Saviour my fears shall de- 
part, 
And Jesus forever shall reign in my heart* 



Hymn 77i 

Tin Be sung before going into Public Worship* 

TttE Saviour meets his flock to day, 

Shall I in sloth abide at home ? 
fehall I behind the peopie stay ? 

, When Jesus calls there still is room. 
1*11 go— it is a place of pray'r ; 
Who knows but God may meet me there ? 

I To day Immanuel feeds his saints, 

And here the christians find their king — 
They lay open their complaints. 

And here the Saviour's praise they sing ; 
Into their number Til presume, 
Since Jesils kindly bids me come. 

$ How long did faithful Anna wait, 

And tiought the Lord lull fourscore yearsj 

Both day and night the temple gate 
She watch'd, with many sijjfis and tears, 

And scarcely left the house of pray'r 

Till God vouchsafed to meet her there* 

4 Dear Saviour then permit me pow'r, 
And like die saints I'll watch for thee, 

Content till the appointed hour, 

When thou shalt be revealM in me * 

IHuly my soul within thy gale,. 

Shall for thy gracious presence mv\» 

H 
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i 

* Remove temptation, O my Lord, 
And let mine enemies be slain. 

Who would withdraw me from my wors\ 
And plunge roe in the world again * 

And when the bridegroom styall appear, 

O ! may my soul be found in prayer* 

HYMN 7*8. 

Guilt and Distress inseparable companimu 

Sin is the fatal cause of woe, 

The spring from whence our troubles floi 

Yet when we take a view 
Of those who bin in every breath, 
|fet feel no check in life and death, 

We scarce believe it true* 

% Thousands around seem highly ble9S*d, 
Who treat religion as a jest, 

A fable pr a song j 
Down life's impetuous streams they glide 
Favor'd with canvass, wind and tide, 

And smoothly float along. 

3 By pleasure's flow'ry bank they steer. 
No trouble feel nor can they fear, 

But laugh and sing and play ; 
Till deep they plunge in endless night, 
Without one drop of sweet delight, 

Or glimps of op'ning day.- 

4 O sad exchange ! O wretched state 1» 
How they can feel (when 'lis too late) 

What they have heard in vain : 
Despair and anguish dwell within, 
The bitter, bitter fruits of sin, 

,Ag# fnake.ttaAtw? m\b \^v&\ 
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eir groans emphatic loud complain, 
5 guilt that caus'd their grief and shame, 
d freely they confess, 
fitter pill was candy'd o'er, 
$ all indulgence just before, 
: now 'tis all distress. 

re they would own— but I forbear, 

[uit those regions of despair ; 

1 now would ask the saints, 

iiilt be harmless, teil me why 

se trickling tears, that heaving tigh, 

.nd whence those add complaints ?" 

len sin that viper, you carress, 
rig remorse and keen distress 
edily make you smart ; 
hat which hides the Saviour's face* 
5 his frowns, suspend^ his grace, 
i wounds you, to the heart* 

en griefs like mighty torrents roll, 
te poor agonizing soul 
s bleecftn g on the rack ; 
ound of duty's trodden still, 
is like oboring up a hill, 
ith mountains on the back* 

e Guilty scene such anguish brings, . 
i the poor soul and clips its wings, 
d drags it from the skies ; 
Jesus dress'd in love appears, 
ves the guilt and wipes the tears 
>m the beclouded eyes ; 

1 Christians ! never hope to meet* ' 
sasures sinful Asting aweeA) 
bid them all adieu \ 
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3 " But hark ! methink* I hear you sa^ f 
« I'm an unworthy soul, ^^ * ' 

« I've sinn'd ray day of grace fmy* 
I " hear hrs thunders; roH. 

4 " My sins are of a crimson dye, 
" And 1 'm a captive led ; 

" Can such a sinful soul as I, 
w Be from this bondage freed? 

5 "Now I deserve the lowest hell, 
" Who spurnM his ofler'd grace ; 

lc And tempting others to rebel, 
*« Provok'd him lo-his face," 

6 Stop trembling souland hear me tell 
The wonders of his love ; 

He snatch'd me from the brink of helfy 
And rais'd my soul above. 

7 Hark ! hsar the blessed Jesus say f 
a PooV soul ycu need not doubt ; 

" The soul that will come unto raei 
" I'll in no wise cast out." 

8 If ever any trembling soul* 
1 hat unto Jesus come, 

Ilad e'er been banish'd or cast ofi* 
I must have been the one* 

9 But God has mercy yet in store, 
For pll that will believe : 

You need not fear because you're poofy 
That he will you decieve. 

10 Come now and take him *t Vu&WKd* 
^ < Me will not, aogry be \ 
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)put your whole trust in Christ the Lord, 
■ And he will set you free. 



HYMN 81. 

The soul* s confidence in God's faithfulness^ 
This God is the God we adore, 

Our faithful unchangeable friend. 
Whose love is as large as his pow'r, 

Which knows neither measure nor end. 

9 *Tis Jesus the first and the^last, 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home - r 

T/Wll praise him for all that is past, • ' 
Andtrust him for all that's to come* 
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To all saints who put their trust in the Lord Js* 

sus Christ. ■ ~ '_ 
Mr brethren all remember well, 
That your sweet Jesus is your all, 
Of grace and truth brim full he is, 
$or those who feel their emptiness* 

2 Christ Is your wisdom, righteousness, 
Your strength, your holiness and pea' V 
Your head, your hope, your joy also, 
Your all to God, your all to you* 

3 His fullness yours, what can you need, 
Nothing but faith thereon to feed : 
And faith to you himself will give, 
Rely on him and to him live. 



*♦ 



4 Then oh 1 be free with tYus voux l\\gcA v 
Hisfolvcss you can never srotdi \ 



f 

Mr . tmvkt riftiNs; o* 

Let' all jowr wants be laid on htm, 
And he will fill you W the brto^ 

5 The more <by fcithon Christ you live, 
The more to him you glprjr give ; . 
The mWite with^tmkt ^dtnottl is toe, 
The more to htiA yotfll tirdcomebe. ' 

<* ; &och is his boundless grace and fo*fc» 
Helt Jdy that you trie fulness prove j 
So shall your joy in jhhftbe^fujl* 
Who is you> e v^rl^ting '.aJfcr ;. ^ 
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. Jtov ;A* Truth <M #U it not* 
* » • • 

The worth of truth no, tongue can tell 
>>r f will do to buy but not to sell * 
A large estate that soul has gtft, ; 
That buys the truth and sells it not. . 

2 Truth, like a diamond, shines riiotft fkii\ 
More rich than pearls and rubies are;— 
More worth than gold and? silver coin, 
O ! may it always in us shine. 

. 3 'Tis truth that binds and truth makes fre 
And sets the soul at liberty) 
Froth sin and Satan's heavy chain, 
And then within the heart doth reign, 

4 They have a freedoin then indeed, 
That doth all freedom else exceed— % 
Freedom from guilt, freedom from wo** 
And neve f more shaft b«4^^ ltti1K 
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* One word of caution to the young, 
Who never had God's praises sung ; 
Clive up to Christ be fore's too late, 
Or else in hell you'll have your fate* 

T Down with the hellish devils there, 
Iiock'd down in horror and despair ; 
But Oh I the formidable cries, 
That fill the, earth and reach the skies. 

8 They turn their eyes to heaven and se^ 
Where all the righteous people be ; 
Look down into a gaping hell, 
See where the devil's host doth dwell; 






9 This heaven is a happy place, 
Where *ev'ry soul is fili'd with grace ; 
This hell it is a place of spite, 
Where sorrows there are infinite* 

10 Come mind the words which I have pennHI 
J^est down to ^11 God should you send ; 
The place I will describe once more, 

J Tis where the devils always roar. 
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Invitation to sin sick souls to come to Jesus for relief, 

Come sinners now approach your God, 

With new melodious songs ; 
Behold the treasures of his blood, 

tlave cleans'd a numerous throng* 

£ See Jesus stand with open arms, 

Inviting you to come ; 
Hear how his mercy sweetly cYwn&fo 
And tells you there is room* 
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.. HY1H »**.";• 
Tk* tne of Christ most&etU 



♦ » 
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hat name to^me sounds ever sweety - 
Where grace and truth doth always meet* 
"Where righteousness doth peace embrace* 
And opens wide a store of grace. 

& A meeting place it Js^pdeed, 
. Where mercy mee^s the pinner's need, 
And opens wide a gracious store, 
Sufficient to relieve the poor* 

3 Hark t don't yon hear the ^earenly caH> 
It soundeth loud, it is to alK- 
To high and *loyr to Wild and free* 
That none may say* t« th not For me.* 

.4 « Hal ev'ry one that thirsts (he cries) 
- Here's wine and milk in large supplies ; 
Come now to rne and drink your fiil> 
*Tis free for whosoetef will* 

5 « Come how receive, I ask no pay, 
But freely give it all away, ^ 
# To all that do. my word believe, 
And freely now my grace receive> M 
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Gto blessed for alt thinjgsX 

Blessed he God for all* 

For all things here beip^ ; v. 

For paint aodgtief, and joyi ajod thtatW 
To my advantage grow& ^ \. 
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% Blessed be God for shame, 

For slander and disgrace, 
Welcome reproach for Jesus name, 

Like flint Lord set my face. 

6 Blessed be God for loss, 

For loss of earthly things ; 
For every scourge and e\ 9 ry cross 

Me nearer Jesus brings* 

4 Blessed be God for want, . 
For want of health and food ; 

I live by faith and scorn to fainx, 
For ail things work for good. 

5 Blessed be God for pain, 

Which tears my flesh like thorns i 
It crucifies my carnal mind} 
To God my soul returns. 

6 Blessed be God for doubts* 
Which he hath overcome ; 

Sly soul in full assurance shouts, 
Of being soon at home. 

t Blessed be God for fears 

Or sin and death and hell ; 
"When Christ who is my life appears; 

In glory I shall dwell. 

$ Blessed be God for friends, 

Blessed be God for foes, 
Blessed be God whose gracious ends f 

No finite creature knows. 

9 Blessed be God for life, 

Blessed be God for death, 
Blessed be God for joy and &uef % 
J welcome all through fcv\\u 
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HMNY 87. 
Christ, the alLsufficient Satioar. 

I AM THAT I AM, 

Saith Christ the dear lamb ; 
What think ye O sinners, 
Of this wond'rous name I 

i If now you enquire, 

With earnest desire^ 
And say O to know him 

Our hearts are on fire-* 

3 My master replies, 
1 abc, will suffice 

Thy wants O poor pinner,' 
Who unto him -flies* 

4 I am to the blind 
The light of the mind, 

And feet to the cripple, 
And strength shall they find* 

£ If sin is thy grief, 

I am thy relief, 
A Saviour h am, to 

Poor sinners the chief. 

4» O Sinners, give ear, 

What fulness is here ? 
Q ! who would not come l« 

A Saviour so dear ? 

7 He saw from his throw* 

Poor sinners undone : 
And their lives to ransom* 

He £ave up his own* 
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t He came from above "" 

The cause to remove •• 
And jet shall we slight *uch 

Unspeakable love ? 

9 If we like the Jews* 

His kindness refuse, 
*Tis plain that destruction! 

We wilfully chuse. 

16 But O ye oppressed. 
Whom sin hath distressed* 

Come, come unto Jesus, 
And you shall have rest. 

i \ Methinks one doth cry* 

" Such a Sinner am I» 
X dare not, I dare not 

To Jesus draw nigh." 

Xi Christ answers again* > 

'« Thy doubting refrain, 
Gome, come unto me, and 

I'll purge ev'ry stain* 

J 3 " Whate'er id my case, 

Come now and eitfbrace 
My precious salvation, % 

And thou shalt have peace. 1 * 
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The Wandering Pilgrim 

Wandering Pilgrims, mourning Christian*, 

Weak and tempted lambs of Christ, 
Who induxe great tribulation, ^ 
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And with sins are much distressed * 
Christ has sent me to invite yon, 

To a rich and costly feast ; 
JLet no shame no pride prevent you* 

Come the sweet provision taste. 

t If you have a heart lamenting, 

And bemoan your wretched case* # 
Come to Jesus Christ repenting, 

He will give you gospel grace & 
If you want a heart to fear him, 

Ijove and serve him all your days* 
Only come to Christ and ask him, 

He will guide your feet always* 

S If your heart is unbelieving. 

Doubting Jesus' pard'aing love* 
JLay hard by Bethesda waiting, * ' 

Till the troubled waters move ; 
If no man appears to help you, 

Ail their efforts prove but talk ; ..... 
Jesus, Jesus he will cleanse you, 

Rise, take up your bed and walk- 

4 If like Peter you are sinking* 
In the sea of unbelief ; 

Wait with patience, always praying* 
Christ will send you sweet relief f 

He will give you grace and glory, 
And your wants shall be supply'^ 

pana'n, Cana'n lies beforeuyou. 
Rise and cross the swelling tide* 

5 Death shall not destroy your comfortj 
Christ shall guard you thro' the gloon 

pown he'll send a heav'nly convoy- 
To convey you to his home ;. 



.' 1" 
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ftiere you*ll spend your days in pteasuer, \ 
Free from e\*ry want and care ; 

Some, oh I come, my blessed Saviour, 
Pain my spirit would be there* 
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The slow- Traveller* 
6b ! happy soul how fast you go> 

And leave me here behind ; 
bon't stop for me, for now I see, 

The Lord is just and kind. 

9 Go on, go on, my soul says go* 

And I'll come after you ; 
Tho* I'm behind) yet I can find* 

I'll sing hosanna too. 

S God give you strength that you may ru% 
And keep your footsteps right ; 

Tho* fast you go, and I so slow, 
You are not out of sight. 

4 When you get to those worlds above, 

And ail their glories see ; 
When you ge* home your work is done* 

Then look you out for me. 
• * ■ * » 

# For I wilt come fast as I can, 

Along the way I'll steer ; 
Lord give me strength, I shall at length*.. 

Be one amongst you there. 

t Th6re altogether we shall be, 

Together we shall sing ; 
Together we shall praise our God* 
And everlasting. king* 
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Jin Invitation to Sinners* 

Come to the glorious gospel feast, 
' Ho ! ev'ry one that will ! 
D come ye starving souls, and tastf 
Those joys that none can tell. 

3 Arise ye mortals that are sad 

And bord'ringon despair, 
Lo there is balm in Gilead, 
: And a physician there* 

3 Look to the Saviour's bleeding side, 
Behold the purple gore ; 

It was for wounded souls he dy'd, 
The sin sick to restore* 

4 Behold him on the cursed tree, 
With arms extended wide, 

for sinners such as you and me 
The bleeding Saviour dy'd* 

5 'Tis finish'd said his dying breath, 
And conquered death and hell, 

That rebels doom'd to endless death, 
Might in his bosom dwell. 

6 Come then receive his grace and tell 
The wonders of his love; 

Till we arise with him to dwell, 
In the bright worlds above. 

7 No sin nor foe shall there annoy, 
Or wound your peaceful breast ; 

But houndU-M hive, unmingled joy, 
And cvedaf ting rest. 
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HYMN 9U 
Farewell to all but Christ* 
well vain world, I bid adieu, 
xy glories I despise ; ; 

friendship I no more pursue* 
ar flatter ie a are but; lies* 

a promise happiness in yain> 
r can you. satisfy j 
highest pleasures turn to pain* 
d all your treasure's die. 

d I the Indies, East and West, 

d riches of the sea $ 

out my God I could not resty 

r he is all to me. 

« 

en let my soul rise far above } 
faith I'll take, my wing, 
le eternal realms of love, 
here saints and apgejs sing, 

lere's love and joy that will not waste. ; 
id treasures that endure ; 
t's pleasures that will always last, 
hen time shall be no more* 
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A Morning Song m 

>, in the morning I will send 
y cries to reach thine car ; 
i art my father and my friend* 
Y help forever near. 

lend me, keep me all Vita 4«Jj> j 

ar thee in perfect peace \ ^ 

4 2 
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Help me to watch, and pray, 
To pray and never cease* * 

3 I know my roving feet will eri> 
Unless thou be my guide : 

Warn me of every foe and snare, 
And keep me near thy side* 

4 Then shall I pass all danger safe, 
And tread the tempter down ; 

My.trust, my hope* joy and relief} 
Shall be in thee atone. ~ 

5 Then let my moments, smoothly rui 
And sing my hours away ; 

'Till evening shade* aijd setting sun 
Conclude in endless day* * ' 
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A Crumb fM Pilgrims. 

Go on, ye pilgrims, while below, 
In the sure path of peace : 

Qetermin'd nothing else to know, 1 
But Jesus and his giace. 

2 Observe your leader, follow him : 
He through this world has been 

Often revil'd, but like a lamb} 
Did ne'er revile again. 

3 O take the pattern he has giv'n ? 
And love your enemies ; 

And learn the only way to hwr'a> 
Through self denisd Uea* 
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4 Remember you must watch and pray, 

While journeying on the road.: 
Lest you should fall out by the way, 

* And wound the cause of God. \ 

JK Contend for nothing but the fruit) 
That feeds the immortal mind ; ' * 

For fruitless leaves no more dispute, 
But leave them to the wind. 

6 Go on rejoicing night and day, 

Your crown is yet before ; 
Defy the trials of your way, 

The storm will soon be o'er* 

1 Theayou shall reach, the promised landb 
-' With all the ransom'd race, 
And join with* all the glorious band, 
'To sing redeeming grace. 

9X^MN 94; 

* Longing for Christ. 

<J), couldJ find from day 4 to day* 

A nearlfess to my God ; 
Then should my hours glide sweet away^ 

And live upon thy word. 

% Lord I desire with thee to live 

Anew from day to day. 
In joys the world can never give, 

Nor ever take away. 

3 O Jesus come and rule my hearty 

And 1'lifce wholly thine : 
And nsver never more depart, 

* For \ho\i art wholly mint. ' ^ 

r 
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jt Thu* till my test expiriltg breath*, 

Th* goodness Ml adore t 
And when my flesh dissolve* fe death* 

My soul shall love thee more* ' 



» i 



$ Thro' boundless grace I the& shall spctil 

An everlasting day, 
in the embraces of ttiy friend* 

Who. took my guilt away* 

6 That worthy name shall have the preteefc 
To whom all praise is due * ■ " 
\ While angels and archarfgals gaae,, --•' 
On scenes forever ttew>'' 



.• ■ « 
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» 

77te Backslide* returning i« 

s f> what a crueWretch am I, 
To leave my Jesus so I . 

And now without his Irailes lite* 
And know not where to go. 

r 

4 CTtrce I enjoyM his smiling face\ 
But did not think so soon, 

I should go naourjiing in distress, 
And all my comforts gone. ' 



3 Not aH th0 glbrWs of this earthy 

Can do toe any good : 
My soul ajitora all carnal mirth. 

And groans iSa.find my God* 

# O should I see his iacea^a^ 



*■■„■ 
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Confess how guilty I have been 
. To leave my Jesus so* 

5 Then I will clasp him in my arms. 

And he* shall bavejny heart ; 
And earth with all her treacherous charms, 

Forever shall depart. 



HYMN 96. 
fimrilaining*— The good that J would r I do not, 

1 would but cannot sing* 
I would but cannot pray ; 

For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my soul away. 

2 I would but can? t repent, , 
Tho* I endeavour oft § 

This stony heart can ne'er relent) 
f Till Jesus makes it sofafc 

3 I would but cannot love, 
Tho* woo'd by love divine ; 

No arguments have power- to moya 
A soul so base as mine* 

4 I would but cannot rest 
In God's most holy will ; 

I know what he appoints is best. 
Yet murmer at it still* 

5 O could I but believe ; 

Then all would easy be ; : . 

I would but cannot—* Lord relieve v 1 

My help must come from ih&*« 
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* But if mdeed I *duld, 

,Tho* I can nothing do ; 
Yet the desire k something gpodY 

For which my pratee b due*. 

t By nature {tome to ill* . . 

•Till thins appointed hour,. 
S was as destitute of will, 

As now I am ofpow'r* 

t Wilt thou not crown at length-* 
The work thou hast begun ? 

And with a wilt afford me strength* 
In all thy ways to-run* 

JI.YMN9T. 

Jpostacy.—ulViflye also go away ?** 
When any turn from Zion's way 
. (Alas 1 what number do !) 
jyiethinks I hear my Saviour say, 
" Wilt thou Forsake me too ?'* 



V 



S Ah I Lord, with such a heart as mmg> 
, Unless thou hold me fast ; 

2 feel I must, I shall decline, 

And prove like them at lasU 

3 Yet thou alone hast power I know* 
To' save a wretch like me : 

To whom or whither could I go*. 
If I should turn from thee ? 

lyit Beyond a doubt I rest assur'd* 
■rThou art the Christ of God, 
W%d hast eternal ftfe'secur^ 
pT Ity promise and by \>YoqA» 

■■ ■ - * 

V 
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•I The help of men and angels join'd, 

Could never reach my case j 
Mar can I hope relief to find, 

But in thy boundless grace* ' 

-4 

^ No voice but thine can give me rest* 

And bid m/ fears depart ; 
No love but thine can make me blest, 

And satisfy my heart* 

V What angnish has that question stirrV^ 

If I will also go? 
T**> Lord relying on thy word, 

I humbly answer. No. 



HYMN9a, 

'Srhe Complaincr reformed* 

1 srr myself against die Lord, 
iDespis'd his spirit and his word, 

And wishM to take his place j 
It vext me sore that I must die, 
.And perish too eternally, 

Or else be sav'd by grace. . 

• m 

4 

2 Of every preacher I\J complain, 
One spoke thro' pride, and one for gain, 

Another's learning's small ; 
This spoke too fast, and that too slow». 
One pray'd too loud, and one too low, 

The other had no calk 

S With no professors could I join, 
Some dress'd too mean and some too fi»e> 
^ipd some did talk too tons* % * ^ 



^** 



r -*r- ."*■'• "•»• «# *.^. ^* 
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Some had a tone, some had no gift, 
Some talk'd so weak, and some so swift* 
That all of them were wrong. 

4 I thought they'd better kept at home* 
Than to exhort where'er they come* 

And tell us of their joys ; 
They'd better keep their gardens free 
From weeds, than to examine me, 

And vex me with their noise* 

$ Kindred and neighbours all were bad* 
And no true friends were to be had* 

My rulers too were vile ; 
But I at length was brought to see/ 
The fault did mostly lie in me, 

And had done all the while* 

6 The horrid loads of guilt and shame* 
(Being conscious too I was to blame) 

Did wound my frighted soul ; 
I v ve sinn'd so much against my God, 
I'm crouch'd so low beneath his rod/ 

How can I be made whole ? 

7 But there is balm in Gilead, 
And a physician to be had, 

A balsam too most free ; 
Only believe on God's dear son, 
^hro' him the victory is Won, 

Christ Jesus dy'd for mc f 

$ For Christ's free love's a boundless sea J 
(What ! to expire for such as me I 

Yes 'tis 4t truth divine ; 
JMy heart did melt, my soul o'errun 
yVhb love to see what God had done f 
For fouls as iae$iv sua mms% 
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t Now I can hear a child proclaim 
The joyful news, and praise the name 
Of Jesus Christ my king ; * 

I know no sect, Christians are one, 
With my complaints I now' have done> 

And God's free grace I sing* 

10 Glory to him who gave his son, 
To die for crimes which we had done, 

And made salvation mine ; 
For as we'd sold ourselves for nought, 
So without money we are bought, 

A blessed truth divine* 

I I Come saints rejoice in Christ your king, 
His solemn praises sweetly sing, 

And tell the world his love ; 
Sinners invite for to receive 
Of God's free grace, and not to grieve 

The holy sacred dove, 

12 All those who do an interest gain, 
In the bless'd Lamb that once was slain* 

Will surely happy be j 
Their loud hosannahs they shall raise, 
A monument of God's high praise, 

To all eternity. 



HYMN99, 

Self denial ; or taking up the CrofS § Mark viuV 

38. Luke ix. 26, 

Ash.\m'd of Christ ! my soul disdains 
The mean ungenerous thought ; 

Shall I disown that friend whose blood} 
To man salvation brought i 
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$ With the glad news of love ancLpcacty 
From heav'n to earth he came ; 

For us endurM the painful cross, 

For lis despis'd the shame* # 

5 At his command We must take up 
Our "cross* without delay : 

Our lives, and thousand lives of ours,. 
His love can ne'er repay. 

4 Each fatihful sufferer Jesus views, 

With infinite delight ; 
Their lives to him are drar, their deaths* 

Are pteciousin his sight; 

^ To bear his name, his crosa to bear I 

Our highest honor this 1. 
Who nobly suffers now for him, 

Shall reign with him in bliss. 

6 But should we in the evil day, 
From our profession fly, 

Jesus the judge, before the world; 
The traitor will deny* 

HYMN 100. 
The Pearl of great Price, mat. xilU 4ft 

Ye glittering toys of earth adieu, 

A nobler choice be mine i 
A real prize attracts my tiew, 

A treasure all divine* 

2 Begone unworthy of my cares, 

Ye specious baits of sense ; 
Inestimable vorth appears, 

Ike pearl of prise Uusumae I 



:J 



• . 
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Jesus to multitudes unknown, 
O name divinely sweet ! 
cousin thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, hom)r, pleasure meet. 

Should both the Indies at my call, 
Their boasted stores resign ; 

joy I would renounce them all. 
For leave to call thee mine* 

ShouM earth's vain treasures all depart, 
Of this dear gift possess'd 5 
'd clasp it to my joyful heart, 
And be forever bless'd.' 



I Dear sovereign of my tours desires, 
Thy love is bliss div.ne ; 
J^ccept the wish that love inspires, 
£■- And bid me call thee mine*. 

HYMN 10U 
Not asham'd ofChrkU 

Jesus, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man asham'd of thee, 
41^ Aahtm'd of thee whom angels praise, 
Whose glory bhines thro' endless days* 

3 ^sham'd of Jesus, sooner far, 
Let evening blush to own a star, 
J3e sheds the beams of light divine, . 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 



1 



S Asham'd of Jesus, just as soon, 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon, 
! Tjs m'yjnight with my soul tiU he, 
{fright morning star, bid darkness ftfcfc* 
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* 

4 Asham'd of Jesus, that dear friend 
On whom my Jiopes of heaven depend : 
No ; when I blush be this my shame. 
That I no more revere feis name* 

5 Asham'd of Jesus ! Yes I may t 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 'Till then— nor is my boasting- vain— 
'Till then I boast a Saviour slain 1 
And O, may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not ashamed of me* 

7 [His institutions would I prize, 
Take up my cross, the shame despise, 
Dare to defend his i.oble cause, 

And yield obedience to his laws*] 



HYMN 102. 
On IsraePsfalL 

Does it not grief and wonder move, 
To think of Israel's dreadful fall, 

Who needed miracles to prove, 

Whether the Lord was God, or Baal* 

2 Me thinks I see Elijah stand, 

His features glow with love and zeal, 

In faith and pruy'r he lifts his hand, 
And makes to heav'n his great appeal. 

S O God if I thy servant am, 

If 'tis thy iiiessage fills my heart, 

Now glorify thy holy name, 
And shew this people vA\o iYkwl «t% 
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'4 He spake, and lo ! a sudden Hame, 
L Consumed the wood, the dust, the stone, 
[The people struck at once proclaim, ^ 
fr " The Lord is God, the Lord alone." 

Like him we mourn an awful day, 
When more for Baal than God appear, 
him believers, let us pray, 
> And may the God of Israel hear. 

Lord if thy servant speaks the truth, 

If he indeed is sent by thee, 
Confirm the word to all our youth, 

And let them thy salvation see, 

f Now may the Spirit** holy fire, 
Pierce ev*ry heart that hears thy word, 

Consume each hurtful vain desire, 

And make them know thou art the Lord. - 



HYMN 105. 
The Coronation* of Christ. 

All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name, 

Let angels prostrate fall, 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of all, 

2 Crown him ye martyrs of our God* 

Who from the altar call, 
Extal the stem of Jesse's rod, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,, 

A remnant weak and small, 
JIaiJ htm who saves you by hvs ©csic^ 
Andcrowa him Lord of uiu 
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4 Ye Gentile sinners ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go spread your trophies at liis feet, 
And crown him Lord of all* 

5 Babes, men a*:d sires, who know his lov 
Who feel your sin and thrall, * •• 

JSTow joy wiih all the host above, 
Anclcrdwn him Lord of all. 

6 Let ev'ry kindred, ev*ry tongue, 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

» 

7 O that with yonder sacred throng* 
We at his feet may fall, 

We'll join the everlasti r.g song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 



.« « 



ti V M N 104. 
The Preacher's Farewell* 

Brethren I bid you all farewelli 
And from my very heart, 

Affectionately I do tell, 
That you and I must parti 

2 And if I see you not again, 
I trust that 1 can say, 

My labor shall not be in vain, 
That I have spent this day* 

3 J trust I can to record call. 
All ) ou that hear me now,. 

I have declar'd God's counsels allv 
As he did me endow* 
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4 I now depart, I leave you here, 
: I leave you with the Lord, 
And may we all henceforth appear. 






To be of one accord* 



3 And if we never meet again, 

While we on earth remain, 
O may we meet on Canaan's shore, 

And never part again. 

6 There we shall join to sing God's praise* 

And all his wonders tell, " 
And triumph in his holy ways, 

So brethren fare you well. 

HYMN 105, 

The Christian's Warrant. 
Tho', troubles assail and clangers affright, 
Tho* friends should all fail, and foes all unite, 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, i 
The promise assures us the Lord will provide. 

" 2 The birds without barn or storehouse are fed* 
From them let us learn to trust in our head ; 
His saints^hat is fitting shall ne # er be deny 'd, 
So long as it's written, the Lord will provide. 

3 We all may, like ships, by tempest be tost, 
On perilous deeps, but shall not be lost ; 
Tho* Satan enrages the wind and the tide, 
Yet scripture engages^ the Lord will provide. 

4 His call we'll obey, like Abram of old, 
We know not the way, but faith makes us 

bold* 
For tho* we are strangers we have a sure, 
guide, 

And trust in all dangers theAjord V\Y^wWfc.« 
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5 When Satan appears to stop up the patlfc, 
And fiils us with fears, we'il triumph by faith. 
He cannot take from us (tho* oft he has try MX 
The heart-chceiing promise, the Lord wil\ 

[provide. J 

6 He teWs us we're weak, our hope is in vain, 
The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain ; ■ 
Butwhen suchsuggestions oiirgraceshavetry'd 
This answers all questions-- the Lord will 

[provide.] 

7 No strength of our own,or goodness we claim,' 
Our trust is all thrown on Jesus' own name ; 
In this our strong tower for safety we hide, ' 
The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide* 

8 When life sinks apace, and death is in view, 
The word of his grace shall comfort us thro*- 
Kofearing nor doubting withChrist on our side 

We hope to die shouting,theLord Will provide. 

«■ 

HYMN 106. 
The attraction of the cross.— J qhjx zii. 3$« 

Yonder— amazing sight I I see 

Th* incarrritfe son of God, 
Expiring on th* accursed tree, 

And welt'ring in his blood. 

2 Behold a purple torrent run 
Down from his hands and head 1 

The crimson tide puts out the sun, 
His groans awake the dead* * 

3 The trembling earth the dark'ned sky, 
Proclaim the truth aloud, 

And with th' amaz'd Centur'an cry^ 
% ■« This is the son of GoC 1" 
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So great, so vast a sacrifice, 
May well ray hope revive ; % 

God's own son thus bleeds and dies; 
The sinner sure may live* 

that these cords of love divine, 
Might draw me, Lord, to thee ! 
iou hast my heart, it shall be thine, 
Thine it shall ever be* 

H YMN 107. 
Precious Promises.— 2 peter, iii. 4* 

>w firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord* 
laid for your faith in his excellent word, 
hat more can he say than to you he hath said 
>u who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 

fn ev'ry condition, in sickness, in health, 
poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth, 
: home and abroad, on the land, on the sea; 
j thy days may demand so shall thy strength 
be. 

Fear not, I am with theeX) be not dismay'd* 

1 am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 
1 strengthen thee, help thee, and caust thee 

to stand 
?held by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

When thro' the deep waters, I call thee Id- 
le rivers of woe shall not thee o'erflow, [go, 
>r I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
id sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

When thro* fi'ry trials thy pathway shall 

lie. 
V grace all-sufficient shall be tYq vs$f$3 \ 
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The flame shall not hurt thee I only desigp. 
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 

6 Evendown to old age,all my people shall prove 
My sovereign! eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And when hoary hairs shall their tern plesadora 
JLike lamb& theysliAHstjH in mybosombeborne. 

7 The soul that oj|Jesus hath lean'd for repose 
I will not, 1 will not desert to his foes ; 
Thatsoul tho'dllhell should endeavor to shakf. 
y& never r- no never— -no never forsake. 



HYMN 108. 
Pleading vtitfi God under Afflicti<m9 f 

Why should a Hying man complain, 

Of deep distress within; 
Since t v^ry sigh and ev'ry pain^ 

lb but the fruit of sin* 

2 No, Lord, I'll patiently submit. 

Nor ever dare ret?el ; 
Yet sure I may here at thy feet ; 

My painful feelings tell. 

9 Thou seest what floods of sorrows ri§*f 

And beat upon my soul ; 
One trouble to another pries, 

Billows on billows roll. 

4 r*rom fear to hope, and hope to fear 

My shipwreck'd soul is tost, 
fllli I am tempted in despair, 
To give up all for lost* 



*• . 



Spiritual songs. * i* 

i Yet thro* the stormy clouds I'll look* 

Once more to ^ thee my God, 
O fix my soul upon a rocky 

Beyond the raging flood* 

6 One look of mercy from thy fac©> 

Would set my heart at ease \ 
One all-creating word of grace. 

Will make the tempests cease. 



HYMN 109. 
The Gospel Trumpct % 

Hakk ! how the Gospel trumpet sounds, 
Thro 9 all the world the echo bounds, 
And Jesus by redetming*blood, 
Is bringing sinners home to God', 
And guides them safely by his wordy 
To endless day* 

2 Hail, all victorious conqu'ring Lord, k 
By all the heav'nly hosts ador'd 
Who U'iderto- k for fallen man, 
And brought salvation thro' thy name, 
That we with thee might live and reign, 
In endless day.. 

S Fight on ye conquering saints, fight on, 
And when the conquest you have won* 
Then palms of vict'ry you shall bear, 
And in his kingdom have a share, 
And crowns of glory you shall wear 
In endless day* 

4 Thy blood dear Jesus once was soil&> 

ToMKc our souls lroax wa wnA $o&\.\ . 
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And sinners flow may come„to God, 
And find salvation through his word* 
And' sail by faiih upon that flood, 
To endless day*' 

5 Thro 9 storms and calms by faith we steer* 
By feeble hopes and gloomy fears, 

'Till we arrive at Canaan's shore, 
When sin and sorrows are no more* 
We shout our trials there all o'er, 
To endless day. 

6 Then we shall in sweet chorus join, 
With saints and angels all combine. 
To sing of his. redeeming love. 

When rolling years shall cease to movcf 
And this shall be our theme above, 
In endless day. 



HYMN 110. 

A word of comfort to the Lambs of Christ* 

Bless'd be my God that I was born 

To hear the joyful sound ; 
That I was born to be baptiz'd, 

Where gospel truths abound* 

2 Bless'd be my God for what I see, 
My God for what I hear ; 

I hear such blessed news from heav'n, 
Not earth nor hell I fear* 

3 I hear my Lord for me was born, 
My Lord for me did die, 

My Lord for me did rise again, 
And did ascend on nigh. 
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4 On high he stands to plead my cause. 
And will return agath, 

And set me on a glor'ous throne, 
That I with him may reign. 

■ 

5 Glory to God the Father be, 
Glory to God the Son, 

Glory to God the Holy Ghost, 
Glory to God alone. 



HYMN 111. 

Soul thir stings from Heaven* 

Still out of the deepest abyss 

Of trouble 1 mournfully cry ; 
And pine to recover my peace, 

And see my Redeemer and die : 
1 cannot, I cannot forbear 

These passionate longings for home ; 
O ! When shall my spirit be there $ 

O ! when will the messenger come* 

§ Thy nature I long to put on, 
Thine image on earth to regain ; 

And then in the grave to lay down, 
This burden of body and pain* 

i Jesus in pity draw near, 

I And lull me to sleep on thy breast, 
Appear to my rescue, appear 
And gather me into thy rest* 

1 To take a poor fugitive in, ' 
The arms of thy mercy display ; 

And give me to rest from all sin. 
And bewme triumphant w»y ; 



/ 
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Away from a world of distress, 
A way to the mansions above ; 

A heaven of sveungr ihy face- 
A heaven of feeling thy love, 

HYMN 112. 
A Parting Hymn* 

Lord dismiss us with thy blessings 
Send it to us from above ; 

May we ail go home a praising, 
And rejoicing in thy love ; 

Far* well brethren farewell sitters* 
Till we all shall meet above. 

3 Pardon Lord now all our follies 
YVhii^ together we have been ; 

Make us humble, make us holy, 
Cleanse us all from ev'ry sin, 

Farewell biethren, farewell sisters, 
Till we all shall meet again. 

* 

3 May thy presence Lord go with in 
To each ones respective home ; 

And the presence of our Jesus, 
Rest upon us ev'ry one ; 

Farewell brethren, farewell sisters* 
Till we all shall meet at home.^ 

HYM N 113, 
Prayer answered by Crosses. 

I ask'd the Lord that I might grow. 
In faith a»d love and ey'ry grace j 

flight more of his salvation know, 
£nd §eek wore earnestly his face* 
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5 *TVas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he 1 tru&t has answer'd prayer \ 

Jjut it has been in such a way, 
As almost drove me to despair. 

6 I hop*d that in some favor'd houf> 
At once he'd answer my request ; 

/Lnd by his love constraining power, 
Subdue my sins and give me rest* 



> 



4 Instead of this he made me feel 
I'll* hidden evils of my heart ; 

And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 

£ Yea more, with his own hand he seem'd 

Intent to aggravate my v?oe ; 
Cross'd all the fair design's I schem'd, 

Blasted my gourds and laid me low. 

"5 Lord why is this, I trembling cry'd, 
Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death f 

f 1 Tis in this way," the Lord reply 'd, 
I'answer prayer for grace and faith. 

fr tt These inw »rd trials I employ, 
From self and pride to set thee free ; 

And break thy schemes o. earthly joy P 
That thou may 'st seek thy all in me* 

HYMN 114. 

Difficulties in the way of duty surmounted* 
^Vhkn Abra'm's servan.to procure 

A wife for Isaac went^ 
tf? met Bebeckah— told Vis vf\s\\— 
ffcr parents gave consent* 
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2 Yet for ten days they urged the man 
His journey to delay t 

Hinder me not he quick reply'd, 
Since God hath crown'd my way* 

3 Twas thus I cry'd, when Christ the Lorf 
My soul to him did wed ; 

Hinder me not, nor friends nor foes. 
Since God my way hath sped. 

• 

4- Stay, says the world, and taste a while 

"Mf every pleasant sweet : 
Hinder me net, ray soul replies. 

Because ihe way is great. 

5 Stay, Satan my old master cries, 

Or force shall t hee detain ; 
Hinder me npt, I will be gone, 

My God has broke thy chain* 

€ In all my Lord's appointed ways, 

My journey I'll pursue* 
Hinder me not, ye muchlov'd saints, 

For I must go with you. 

7 Thro' floods and flames, if Jesus lead* 

I'll follow where he goes ; 
Hinder me not, shall be my cry, 

Tho' earth and helJ oppose. 

9 Thro? duty and thro* trials too, 

I" go at hiscommand; 
Hinder me not, for I am bound, 

To my Immanuel's land. 



$ And when my saviour calls me home, 

Still thi* my cry shall be ; 
HiftiTrr mo nou come welcome death* 
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HYMN 115. 
Gocfy sorrow arising from the sufferings of 

Cjtttisr. 

Alas and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my sovereign die ? 
"Woii'd lie devote that sacred heady 
*"l"or such a worm as I ? 

CHORUS. 
Thanks to the Lamb, the loving Iamb, 
■ Who dy'd on Calvary : 
The Lamb was slain, from heav'n he came* 

To bleid and die for me ; 
The Lamb was slain, yet lives again, 
To Intercede for me. 

ft [Thy bod} slain,' sweet Jesus thine* 

And bath'd in its own blood, 
While all expos'd to wrath divine, 

The glorious sufferer stood.] 

3 Was i' lor crimes that I had done* 

He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! t:.racc unknown ? * 

And love beyond degree. 
A Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When God the mighty maker dy'd, 

For man the creature's sin. 

5 Thus mfght I hide my blushing face> 

While his '?ear* cross appears, 
Dissolve my heatt in thankfulness. 
And melt miiieeyes to tears- 

€ But drops of grief can ne'er repay* 

The debt of love I owe ; 
$cre, Lord, I give myself away, 

fJJssdJ that I can do. 
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HYMN 116. 

the Youttfs Resolutidn. 

While I am blest with youthful bloom* 

1 will adore the sacred lamb, 

That bled and dy'd for me : 
If God inspire my heart with grace* 
And lets me see his shining face, 

A pilgrim I Will be. 

2 1*11 leave this world with all its toys* 
And seek those far superior joys, 

That doth in Jesus dwell : 
If Jesus be my God and king, 
Immortal triumph I will sing, 

O'er all the pow*rs of hell* 

3 A frowning world I will defy, 
And all those flalt*ring charms deny, 

If Jsaus stands my friend : 
Not long I have this storm to stand. 
Of this ensnaring barren land ; 

My conflict soon will end* 

4 Jesus my friend my cause will plead* 
Conduct my steps, supply my need, 

And never let me fall : 
Jesus will all my foes destroy— 
Will be my life, my strength my joy } 

Jesus is all in a;l. 

.1 With joy I'll sJK-n,d my fleeting days* 
To sound abroad his heavenly praise, 

And tell the vvorid his love* 
And wnen 1 quit th-s mortal stage, 
JshdII in sacred sitatnseu^&get 

A>mons the sscuiU db&ve* 



f 
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< Where I shall with my Jesus dwell, 
In joys beyond wbai tongue can telly 

On that immortal shore ; 
Jesus my love shall be my joy, 
Hfe praises be my sweet emyloy, 

And part from him no more. 

HYMN lir. 

U N I T T 

Jjmt strife forever cease, 
And envy quit the field, 
One join and live in love and peact, 
And to the gospel yield* 

$ Let bitter words no more. 
Among the saints remain ? 
Xxt ev'ry member ev'ry hour, 
Submit to Jesus* reign'. 

3 One Lord we have to fear^ 
One faith we all confess ; 

/To the same baptism adhere, 
And magnify free grace* 

4 Then why should we contend; 
For meat and dink and dress, 

And crucify the Lord again, 

And pierce his wounds afresh. 

5 When bitter words arise, 
Then Satan has his ends : 

We wound the heat t and hands of Christ? 
Amidst his chosen friends. 

$ No more we'ltfeel the name, 
forjudge ourselves too vris* y 



1 



■ I 

1 

i 



134 "DIVINE HYMNS, Oft, 

HYMN 124. 
The Sinner* s shame and confusion* 

So foolish, so absurd am I, 

'(hat nothing can be more ; 
Was ever such a monster seen 

Upon the earth before I 

S I dare not look upon the earth, 
. The witness of my sin : 
My conscience is a doom's day book* 
I dare not look within* 

3 Upward I dare not cast my eyes, 
For there my judge doth sit ; 

Nor downward whence the smoke doth rise 
From the infernal pit* 

4 How shall I answer at the bar 
Of him who is most pure ? 

I cannot answer for myseJf, 
Myself I can't endure* 

5 And as myself I can't endure. 
Myself I cannot fly ; 

Thus fools do sell themselves for slavey. 
And what a slave am 1 1 

6 My heart the seat of folljr is, 
My life a life of sin ; 

Surely I am more brutal far, 
Than eVer brute has been. 

7 Is this my wit ? is this my way, 
To make a glorious name ? 

Are these the thanks I've paid to heaven I 

Al>j what a j>eas| I am, I. 
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The crown is fallen from my head, 
My royal rpbes are gone ; 
(Con fusion is my only cloak, 
And I must put it on. 

• I am not worthy of the earthy 

Nor worthy of the air, 
Nor worthy of tne wat'ry drop, 

But of the damned's fair. 

• _ 

HYMN 125. 
Invitation to Sinners; 

Coy is sinners to the gospel feast, 
Let ev'ry soul be Jesus' guest ; 
Ye n». ed not one be left behind. 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 

|A " Have me excus'd why will you say ? 

^fom health and life and liberty ; 
From all that is in Jesus giv'n, 
From pardon, holiness and hcav'n. 



3 Come then ye souls by sinopprest, 
Y« weary wanderers after rest ; 

Ye poor and maimed, halt and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

4 See him set forth before your eyes, 
Behold the bleeding sacrifice ; 

His offer'd love let all embrace. 
And freely now be sav'd by grace, 

• 5 Ye who believe his record true, 
Shall sup with hiin and he with you. 
Come to the feast be savW from itt^ 

for Jbsus waits to take you irw * 



•». 



IM DIVINE HYMNS, OR, 

k 
i 

6 This is the time, no more delay. 
This is the glorious gospel day ; 
Come in this moment at his call, 
And live to him who dy'd for all. 



HYMN 126. 
Joy in the Holy Ghat. 

My soul doth magnify the Lord, 

My spirit doth rejoice 
In God my saviour and my God, 

I hear his joyful voice* 

2 I need not go abroad for joy, 
Wno have a feast at home ; 

My sighs are turned into songs. 
The comforter is come* 

5 Down from above the blessed dove 

Is come into my breast, 
To witness God's jet emal love, 

This is my heavenly feast. 

4 This makes me abba father cry$ 
With confidence of soul ; 

It makes me cry my lord my Godj, 
And that without controul. 

mm 

5 There is a stream that issues forth 
From God's eternal throne* 

And from the Lamb, a living stream j 
Clear as the chrystal stone. 

• The streams do water paradise, 

It makes the angels sing ; 
One cordial drop revives my heart* 

-Hence all my joys do suro^ 



\ 
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ff Such joys as are unspeakable, 

And full of glory too ; 
[Such hidden manna, hidden pearls, 

As worldings do not know. 

* Eye hath not seen nor ear hath heard. 

From fancy 'tis concealed, 
What thou Lord hast laid up for thine, 
" And hast to me reveai'd. 

9 I sqe thy face, I hear thy voice, 
I taste thy sweetest love , 

My soul doth leap, but O for wings. 
The wings of Noah's dove ! 

10 Then slipuld I flee far hence away, 
Leaving this world of sin : 

Then should my Lord put forth his hand, 

• And kindly take me in. ' 

12 Then should my soul with angels feast, 

On joys that always, last ; 
Bless'd be my God the God of joy, 

• Who gives me here a taste. . 

HYMN 127. 
Christians rejoicing" in the Hope and Glory of 

• GotI 9 
lio ! wc are journeying home to God, 

■ Bid by the spirit come ; 
And in the way his children trod, 
We seek our father's home. 

2 We walk a narrow path and rough, 

* A n d we are tir'd and weak ; 

Yet soon shall we hj^ve re.*t e\\o\\^\y* " 

* Ju those biess'cl courts we &£<&«; 
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3 Nigh to the country we appear^ 
StorM with eternal bli-s $ 

We know we quickly shall be there* 
In sight our city is. 

4 Upm mount Zion's distant top, 
A iamb our eyes' 1 behold ; 

'Tis J:sus, look ye children up. 
He tails us to his fold* . 

5 We see him with his raiment reel 
As iho' besmear'd with blood, 

As newly slaid he stands; he bled, 
Us to redeem to God. 

6 About him clad with snowy vests, 
Appear a countless throng ; 

These are his. saints, his kings, his priests^ 
Who sung th' eternal song. 

7 How blest, how more than happy these, 
Who thus their Lord attend ; 

We* brethren, in their hosts shall praise, 
We soon shall there . ascend* 

HYMN 128. 
A brief description of the children ofGoD t 

What poor despised company 

Of travellers are these, 
That walk in yonder narrow way, 

Along that rugged maze I 

2 Ah these are of a royal line, 

All children of a king; 
Heirs of immortal crowns dmitev 
Andlo I for joy they ring. 
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3 Why do they then appear so mean, 
And why so much despis'd ? 

Qecause of their rich robes unseen, 
The would is not apprised. 

4 But some of them seem poor distress 'd, 
And lacking daily bread ; 

Ah they're of boundless wealth possessed, 
With hidden manna fed. 

5. But why keep they thafnarrow road, 

That rugged thorny maze ? 
Why, that's> the way their leader trod, 

They love and keep his ways. 

6 Why must they shun the pleasant path; 
That worldlings love so well ? 

Because that is the road to death, 
The open road to hell. 

7 What, is there then no other road, 
To Salem's happy ground ? 

Christ is the only way to God, 
None other can be fuund. 

HY MN 129, 
Here I will dwell* 

Aa me, I'm never well but when 

1 on my best beloved lean, 

And then I'm never ill : 

f w 

grosses and trials all are slight, 
And p.»in is sweet and troubles, ligh:, 
Come whatsoever will. 

2 Here I could wish my ^reat^t fo* % 
Might rcit like me and happy kuov* 
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The riches of the lamb ; 
The stree's would thtn be full of praise* 
Of Jesus 9 blood, his gracious ways, ' .* ' * 

His mercy and his name. 

3 If Jesus will permit me, I 
.Will, leaning on him, live and die*. 

And great the blessing coujit ; * 

My life dear Lord, I'd live to thee, 
My death shoufd aly glorious be, - 

Like Mcsts'ln the mount. 

4 By sweet experience I'd proclaim 
Unto the followers of the 'Lamb, '■• 

Hear me my friends, I'd say, 
For I am happy, 1 am well, 
Beiov'd of God unchangeable, 

And with him night and day 



HYMN 130. 
Delight of praise for the Holy Scripture* 

1 bless the Lord who gives his word, 
To rule and guide me right ; 

t To hear him say, love and obey, 
Affords supreme delight. 

2 A holy joy, without alloy, 
With sucred transports flows 

From truth divine, 1 feel it miiie*. 
To give my soul repose* 

3 With sacred love my passions mov^ 
I burn with strong desire; * 

fiYjth holy aim and inwui'dfottaea 
I fed my soul on hie* 
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4 By grace refin'd, my soul inclin'd 

Shall consecrate my days, 
As due to none but God alone. 

And give him all the praise* 



HYMN131. 
Longing f m Christ* 

Companions of thy little flock, 

Dear Lord we fain woiu/1 be t 
Our helpless hearts to thee lookmp, 

To thee our shepherd flee* 

p O might we lean upon that breast, 

Which I ;ve and pity fill, 
And now become ihose lambs carest, 

That in thy bosom dwell. 

3 How sweet that voice,how sweet that hand; 
Which leads to pastures fair, 

Shews Cana'n's milk and honey land* 
Lot of thy flock so dear* 

4 Rich grace, free grace, most sweetly calli, 
Directly come who will, 

Just as you are ; ior Christ rscieves 
Poor helpless sinners still* 

5 'Tis grace each day that feeds our souls, 
Grace only keeps us pure ; 

And O ! that nothing else but grace 
May rule forevcrruoi e. 

f Af one m heart let's all rejoice. 
The sinner '4 friend to pia\*<: \ 
The shepherd dy'd ; O i 'tUh\ftNo\cs. \ 
He'if us to glory raiae. 



J 
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HYMN 1S2.. 
Meat and drink indeed* 
To-day Immanuel feeds his sheep* 

'I he purchase of his blood ;' 
Today Jehovah keeps his feast, 
For all the sons of God. 

2 The bread of God is freely giv'n 
.J he food of saints above ; 

That living bread sonl down, from heav'n> 
The fruit of pard'ning love. 

3 Lo ! Christ pur shepherd gave his life 9 
•To answer Jll our need - f 

His body crucifiel is meat) 
His blood is drink indeed. 

4 Ye hungry, thirsty souls draw near* 
And living bread receive ; 

^Taste the provisions of > our God j 
And freely eai and live. 

HYM N 133. 

A -V O ?* H R i?. 

Akisf, my soul, with wonder see, 

W hat love divine for thee hath done ; 

Behold thy sorrow, tin and grief, 
Are laid on God's eternal sun. 

2 See, from his head. Jus hands his feet, 
Sorrow and grief, flow mingling down ; 

Did e'er such love, such sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so bright a crown ? 

3 Weie the wbo'e realm of tenure mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so div'me* 
.Demands my soul>my u&,to^ *\V 
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HYMN 134. 

The remembrance of Christ in the supper* 

Christ, in tha* night he was betray'd, 
Took bread, gave thanks, it brake and said; 
My broken .body here you see, 
Take, eat it and remember cue. 

3 Thus also he the cup did take ; 
Here's healing blood, shed For your sake. 
Which doth my test'ment ratify j 
Let all drink and remember me* 

3 Your pardon, with what's for your good J 
Is purchased with my dearest blood ; 

My blood to you makes pardon free ; 
In drinking then remember me. 

4 For hungry souls here's manna rare 
Godsends from heaven for your fare £ 
This manna falls now plenttoubly ; 
In eating then remember me. 

5 Here God sits on a throne of grace* 
Where sinful men may see his lace ; 
My blood procures your access free % 
In drinking then remember me* 

_ ^ See here the tree of life, with fruit, 
And leaves which heal, and strength recruit % 

' These I shake down, poor soul, to thee ; 
Eat freely, and remember me. 

7 See Jacob's ladder here set up, 
A covenanting God at top ; 
Climb, and God will transact witft the* I 
Jj> doing this rememW u\*% 
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8 Hence runs, of life the river pure, 

Which our so u/s wounds doth cleanse 8c cur 

It freely runs to all, you iee ; 

Drink by faith and remember me, 

< 

. HYMN 135. 
Marriage Hymn. * 
Loud, from thy throne of flowing grace* 

Thy choicest blessings give ; 
And o > thy servants cause thy face 
To shine, and they shall live* 

m 

2 Enrich them with thy heav'nly grace,. 
Unite their hearts in love, 

May they in all thy holy ways 
To thee themselves approve* 

3 Let harmony jand holy love, 
And fiiu>dsh*pever run 

Thro' all their thoughts and life to prove, 
Of twain they now are one. 

4 Allure them, Jesus ! with thy charms. 
And joyfuliy they'll flee, 

By faith and love into thii.e arms, 
And thus be one in thee* 

$ Adorn their hous*, adorn their ways> 

With truit divinely fair j 
So in this world they'll shew thy praise* 

In tne nexi thy glory share. 



HYMN 136. 

The Beggar's Prayer* 
Encouraged by thy word, 
Of promise to the poor 
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Behold a beggar, Lord, 

Waits at thy mercy door : 
Mo hand, no heart, dear Lord, but thine, 
Can help or pity wants like mine* 

3 The beggar's usual plea, 

Relief from men to gain, 
Zf offer'd unto thee, 

I know thou would disdain : 
But those which move thy gracious ear, 
Are such as men would scorn to hear* 

3 I have no right to -say 
That tho' I now am poor. 

Tet once there was a day 

When I possessed more : 
Thou knowest from my very birth, 
I've been the poorest wretch on earth, 

4 Nor dare I to profess 
As beggars often do, 

Tho* great is my distress, 

My faults have been but few : 
If thou should leave my soul to starve, 
It would be what I should deserve* 

5 Nor dare I to pretend 
I never begg'd before ; 

And if thou now befriend, 

1*11 trouble thee no more : 
Thou -often hast relievM my pain, 
And often I must come again. 

4 Tho* crumbs are much too goo4 

For such a wretch as I, 
JJ oess than children's food 

fyy soul can sati sfy j 

*9 
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do not frown, and bid me go ; 

1 must have all thou canst bestow. 

7 Now can I willing be 
Thy bounties to conceal 

From others who like iqe, 

Their wants and hunger feel ; 
I'll tell them of thy mercy's siore, 
And try to send a thousand more. 

8 Thy ways, thou only wise, 

Our thoughts and ways transcend) 
Far as the arched skies 

Above the earth extend : 
Such pleas as mine men would not bear* 
But God receives a beggar's pray'n 



HYMN 137. 
For the New-Year. 

« 

Hail the new year that's now begun* 
Now let us all to God return : 
From sinful ways may we all cease, 
And with each other live in pace* 

9 While thousands have been call'd away, 
"V et still we live to see this day ; 
*V'ith thanks to God then all draw near, 
To celebrate the happy year. 

3 While many are sick and confin'd, 
O i-crs derived oi sense and mind, 
We yet retain them bright and clear, 

$o celebrate the happy year. 
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4 Then let us all to God repah*, 
And offer him our praise aDd pray'r. 
Now unto him may we draw near, 
To celebrate the happy year, 

5 Arid now forsake all vice and sin, 
And the new year with God begin ; 
Then with great joy we shall appear, 
To celebrate the happy yeaiv 

6 Then truly happy such will be, 
Who from all sin do always flee, 
And unt6 Christ will now give ear, 

Such we do wish a happy year. 

< 

7 All those who see their undone state, 
Leaving their all for Jesus' sake, 

To such we can with joy sincere, 
Wish them a happy, happy year. 

8 All those who now are born again, 
And in Christ Jesus do remain, 

All such as those we do not fear, 
They will enjoy a happy year* 

9 But true religion still we find, 
Gives the most peace unto the mind 4 
Possessors of it will appear 

To wish us all a happy year. 



HYMN 133. 

On the great duty of prayer! 

What various hindrances we meet 
In coming to the mercy seat*, 
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Yet, who that knows the worth of pray'r, 
But wishes to be often there* 

2 Pray'r makes the darkest clouds withdraw 
Pray'r climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings tv 9 rj blessing from above* 

3 Restraining pray*r we cease to fight, 
Pray'r makes the Christian's armour bright^ 
And satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees* 

4 When Moses stood with arms spread wide* 
Success was found on Isr'el's side s 

But when thro* weariness they fail'd, 
That moment \maleck prevailed. 

A Have you no words ? Ah, think again, 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow creatures* ears 
With the 3ad tale of all your cares. 

* 

6 Were half our breath, thus vainly spent^ 
To heav'n in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful songs would often be, 
Hear what the Lord has done for rae. 



HYMN 13*. 

The Work of a Minister. 

Before thy throne, eternal King, 
Thy Ministers their tribute bring ; 
Their tribute of united praise, 
For heav'nly news and peaceful day% 
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9 We sing the conquest of thy sword, 
And publish loud thy healing word : 
While angels sound thy glorious name» 
Thy saving grace our lips proclaim- 

3 Thy variou.3 service we esteem, 
Our sweet employ, our bliss supreme. 
And while we feel thy heav'nly love* 
We burn like seraphim* above, 

A Nor seraphs there can ever raise. 
With ua an equal songof praise s 
They are the noblest work God, 
But we (he, purchase of his blood. 

$ Still in thy work we would abound, 
Still prune the vine op plough the ground ! 
Thy sheep with wholesome pasture feed, 
And watch them with unweary'd heed. 

6 Thou, art our Lord, our life, our love, 
Our care below, our. crown above ; 
Thy prase shall be our best employ, 
Thy presence our eternal joy* 



HYMNI40. 

Christ's Caici fiction* 

Jesus drinks Hie bitter cup, 
The wine press treads alone, 

Tears the graves and mountains up* 
By his expiring groan : 

Lo 1 the pow'rs ofheav'nhe shakes^ 
Nature fn convulsion liesj. 
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Earth's profoundest centre quakes^ 
The great Jehovah dies. 

2 Dies the glorious cause of all. 

The true eternal plan 
Falls, to raise us from our fall. 

To ransom sinful men ; 
Well may Soi withdraw his Sight* 

With the-sufTrer sympathise, 
Leave the world in sudden night^ 

While his creator dies* 

3. O, my God he dies for me> 

I feel the mortal smart ! 
Seeing him hanging on the tree, 

A sight that breaks my heart I 
O, that all to thee might turn ; 

Sinners ye may love him too, 
Look on him, ye pierc'd, and mourn, 

For one who bled for you. 

4 Weep o'er your desire and hope. 

With tears of humblest love : 
Sing, for Jesus is gone up, 

And reigns enthron'd above ; 
Lives our head to die no more> 

Pow'r is all to Jesus giv'n. 
Worship'd as he was before, 

The immortal King of heav'n^ 



HYMN MI. 

Christ's Ascension. 

■ail the day that sees him rise, 
Ravish'd from our wishful eyes. ; 
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C hrtst awhile (a mortals giv'n, 
Re-ascends his native heav'n, 
There the pompous triumph waits j 
" Lift up your head, eternal gates i 
f W id* unfold the radient scene, 
" Take the king of glory in I 

1 Him tho* highest heav'n receives^ 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Tho' returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind bis own ; 
Still for its he intercedes, 
Prevalent his death lie pleads ; 
Next himself prepares our plate, 
Harbinger of human race. 

3 Master (may we ever say) 
Taken front our head today) 
See thy faithful servant, see, 
Ever gazing up tp thee ! 

Grant, Tho' parted from our sight. 
High above yon azure height- 
Grant our hearts nviy thither rise, 
Following thee beyond the skies. 

4 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love, 
Looking when our Lord shall come, 
Longing, gasping after home ; 
There we shall with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endlrssreign, ■ ■ 
There thy face unclouded see, 

Find our heav'n of heav'ns in thee* 
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HYMN 142. 
For a Person under Temptation* 

Jesus, lover of my soul* 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll 

While the tempest still is high & 
Hide me, O, my Saviour hide, 

Till the storm of life is past 
Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my soul at last ! ' 

2 Other refuge have I nope : 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee — 

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me ; 

AH my trust on thee is stay'd, 
All mine help from thee I bring, 

Cover my defenceless head t 
With the shadow of thy wing* 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find ; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick and lead the blind 1 
Just and holy is thy name : 

1 am all unrighteousness I • 
Vile and full of sin I am; 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee I found, 
•Grace to pardon all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within ; 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee : 

Spring thou up within my heart*. 
Rise to all etarnity^ 
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HYMN I**. 

Tht Chtl&iaxfs e*mplaint,and prayer for the im^ 
penitent. 

Ah ! woe is me constrai n'd to dwelt 

Among the soiih of night t 
Poor sinners dropping into hell, 

Who hath the gospel light. 

a Wild as the ontam'd Arab's s-ace, 
Whotrom their Saviour fly, 
And trample on his pard'oing grace, 
And all his. threats defy. 

3. Yet here alas ! in pain I live, 

Where Satan keeps his seat, 
Anil day by tjay for those I grieve, 

Who will to sin submit* 

* With gushing eyes their deeds I flee, 

Their punishment is nigh. 
I ask with him who ransoro'd me, 

Why will you sin and die? 

5 Jesus, redeemer of mankind, 

Display thy saving pow'r ; 
Thy mercy let those outcasts find, 

To know their gracious hour. 

« Ah ! give them Lord) a lopger spacft, 

Nor suddenly consume .' 
But let them take the proffer'd grace, 

And flee the wrath to come. 

7 Open tbeireyes and ears, to see 
Thy cross, to, hear thy cries, m 



A Ail i *"*^«» 

_ To earr/i'Q '- Kn o»r, 

Retu ">> >e ransom ° me ' 

3 T . S ° ntd Oner's hoxn e , 
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My harp doth on the willows hang, 
Untun'd in every string* r 

2 My music is a captive's chains* 
Harsh sounds my ears do fill ; 

How shall I sing; sweet Zion's songs 
-On this side Zion's hill? 

3 Yet lo ! I hear the joyful sound*, 
Surely I'll quickly come ; 

Each word much sweetness doth distill. 
Like a full honey corah* 

4 And dost thou come my dearest Lord ? 
And dost thou surely come ? 

And dost thou surely quickly come ? 
Methinks I am at home. 

5 Come then my dearest, deafest Lord, 
My sweetest surest friend ; 

Come, for I loath those Kedar tents, 
The fiery charriot send* 

6 What have I in this barren land t 
My Jesus is not here ; 

Mine eyes will ne'er be blest until 
My Jesus doth appear. 

7 My Jesus is gone up to heav'n, 
To get a place for me ; 

For 'tis his will that where he is, 
There shall his servants be. 

ft Canaan I view from Pisgah's top. 

Of Canaan's grapes I taste ; 
My Lord who sends unto me here* 

Will send for me at last f 
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i I have a God that changeth not, 
Why should I be perplext ? * 

My God that owns me in this world, 
Will own irve in the next. 

10 My dearest friend* they dwell above, 

Them will I go to see. 
And all my friends in Christ below, 

Will soon come after me. 

HYMN 147. 
The Sinner's Fears. 

Alas ! for I have seen the Lord, 
With a drawn sword he stood ; 

Nbw might he sheathe it in my flesh, 
And bathe it in my blood. 

2 I've dar'd him with my mighty sins, 
As if he was too slow : 

But now he comes both arm'd and girt, 
As an enraged foe* 

3 What shall a guilty sinner do, 
When justice does appear ? 

O whither shall 1 flee from him, 
Whose place is ev'ry where I 

4 As I can neither stand nor fly, 
So neither can I bear 

The mighty hand which grinds the rocks, 
And doth foundations tear. 

5 My pale, my poor, my trembling soul, 
Does start at every thing ; 

It hourly fears huge hosts of wrath* 
from this incensed king* 
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C Should he but his commission grant, 

AH creatures would engage 
Against me as their foe profess'd, 

With an united rage. 

T My fears are just, I deserve hell) 

And *tismj" proper hire: 
Hut who can dwell — O who can dwell 

With everlasting fire I - 

HYMN 141. 

The vkkxowh Wqbs.i>. 

Composed on the tolling of a Bell. 
IIabjc ! my gay friends that solemn toil 
Speaks tlie departure of a soul ! 
"Kb gone, that's all we know — not where, 
t)r haw the unbody'd sou! doth fare. 

2 In that myster'ous world none knows 
But God alone to whom it goes ; 

To whom departed souls return, 

To take their doom, to smile or mourn. 

3 Oh ! by what glimm'rmg light_ we view, 
The unknown world we're hast'ning to ! 
God has lock'd up the mystic page, 

And curtain'd darkness round the stage ! 

4 Wise heav'n to render search perplext, 
Has drawn 'rwixt this world and the next, 
A dark impenetrable screen, 

All behind which is yet unseen ! 

5 We talk tif heaven, we talk of hell, 
But what they mean no tongue can tell ! 
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Heav'n is the realm where angels are, 
And hell the chaos of despair i 

€ But what these awful words imply, 
None of us know until we die ! 
Whether we will or no* we must 

Take the succeeding world on trust* 

• « 

7 This hour perhaps our friend is well $ 
Death-struck the next, he cries farewell ? 
j die— and then for ought we see, 
Ceases at once to breathe and be* 

$ Thus launch 'd from life's ambiguous shore, 
Ingulph'd in death, appears no more, 
Then undirected to repair 
To distant worlds we know not where* 

f Swift flies the soul, perhaps 'tis gonfe 
A thousand leagues beyond the sun : 
Or twice ten thousand more thrice told, 
Ere the forsaken clay is cold I 

] And yet who knows, if friends we loy'd, 
Tho* dead, may be so far remov'd : 
Only this veil of flesh between j 
Perhaps they watch us tho* unseefc* 

1 1 Whilst we their loss lamenting saj, 
They're out of hearing far away ; 
Guardians to us, pur haps they're near, 
£onceal'd in vehicles of air. 

>. 1 3 Aiid yet no notices they give* 
Nor tell us where or how they liyp | 
Tho 9 concious whilst with if\tYv\x*taUro^ . 
fivft muck themselves uea\r/d to feuwiux 
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J 3 As if hound up by solemn fate, 
1 o keep the secrets of their state, 
To tell their joys or pains to none, 
That man might live by faith alone* 

*4 Well, let my sovereign, if he please, 
lock up his marvellous decrees, 
Why should I wish hiih to reveal 
What he thinks proper to conceal f 

15 It is enough that I believe, 
Heaven's brighter than I can conceive * 
And he that makes it all his care 

To serve God here shall see htm there* 

r 

16 But oh ! what worlds shall I survey,* 
The moment that I leave this clay ? 
How sudden the surprise, how new ? 
I^et it, my God, be |iappy too* 



HYMN 149. 

faith's Review and expectation* 

Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound, 
- That sav'd a wretch like me ! 

1 once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to feaft 
And grace my fears reliev'd ; 

How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first btliev'd ! 

3 Thro' many dangers* to\l% w& «ww«H 
I havte already cottye, \ ' 



1 5 1 60 DIVINE HYMNS, OR 

•Tis grace ha? brought me safe thus farj 
And grace will lead rpe hprne. 

4 The Lord has promised good to met > 
His word my hope secures ; 

He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 

5 Yet, when this flesh and heart shall failj 
And mortal life shall cease ; 

I shall- possess within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace* 

6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snotf; 
The sun forbear to shine ; 

But tiod, who call'd me here t>elow, 
. Will be forever mine. 



HYMN 150. 

The Joy of the Lord % is your strtngth. 

Joy is a fruit that will not grow 

In nature's barren soil ; 
All we can boast till Christ we know* 

Is vanity and toil. x 

2 But where the Lord has planted grace t 
And made his glories known ; 

There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found, and there aioue. 

t. A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 

A snue of pard'ning love ; 
A hope that ti iumphs over death, 

Give joys like those above. 
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4 To take a glimpse within the veil* 
To know that God is mine ; 

Are springs of joy that never fail, 
Unspeakable ! divine. 

5 These are the joys which satisfy, 
And sanctify the mind : 

Which makes the spirit mount on high. 
And leave the world behind. 

6 No more, believers, mourn your hit. 
But if you are the Lord's ; 

Resign to them that know him not* 
'Such joys as earth affords. 



HYMN 151. 
tha 1 1 wtre as in months-past t 

Swest was the time when first I felt 
.The Saviour's pard'ning blood 

Apply'd to cleanse my soul from guilt. 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the morn the light reveal'd, 
His praises tun'd my tongue ; 

And when* the ev'niag shades prevail'd^ 
Hislove was all my song. 

3 In vain the tempter spread his wiles; 
The world no more could charm ; 

I liv'd upon my Saviour's smiles, 
And lean'd upon bis arm. 

4 In pray 'r ray soul drew near the Lord*, 

And 5a iv his g tones uhrne \ .'j| 



162 DIVINE HYMNS, OR 

And when I read his holy word, 
I caird each -promise mine. 

5 Then to his saints I often spoke* 

Of what his love had done : 
liut now my heart is almost broke* 

For all my joys 1 are gone. 

f> Now, when the evening shade prevails* 
Mv soul in darkness mourns : 

And when the morn the lij*ht revqals, 
No light to me returns. 

T My pray'rs are now a chatt'ring noise* 

For Jesus hides his face ; 
I read, the promise meets my eyes* 

But will not reach my case* 

S Now Satan threatens to prevail, 
And make my soul his prey ; 

•Yet Lord thy mercies cannot fail, 
Q come without delay. 



HYMN 152. 

The Refuge, River and Rock of the ChurcL 

He who on earth as man was known, 

• *** 

And bore our sins and pains ; 
Now, seated on th* eternal throne i 
The God of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill : 
^Vnd countless worlds extended wide* 

Obey his spv'reign will. 
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? While harps unnumber'd sound his praise, 

n yonder world above ; 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 

And glory in his love. 

4 His righteousness, to faith reveal'd, 
Wrought out for guilty worms ; 

Affords a hiding place and shield, 
From enemies and storms, 

5 This land thro" which hia pilgrims go* 
Is desolate and dry ; 

3ut streams of grace from him o'erfiow, 
Their thirst to -satisfy. 



To this almighty rock they run ; 
To find a pleasing shade. 

7 How glorious he ! how happy they 

In such a glorious friend ! 
Whose lore secures them all the way^ 

And crowns them at the end. 



HYMN 153. 

The Prodigmt Sen. 
Afflictions, tho' they seem severe, 

In mercy oft are sent ; 
They stopp'd the prodigal's career, 

And fore'd him to repent ; 
Altho' he no relenting felt, 

Till he had spent his store ; 
His stubborn heart began to melt. 

When famine pinch'd him. wr%*. 



r 
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3 " What have I gain'd by sin," he said, 

" But hunger, shame and fear ? 
My father's house abounds with bread, 

While I am starving here. 
I'll go and tell him all I've done, 

And fall he fore his face ; 
Unworthy to be calfd his son, 

I'll seek a servant's place. 9 ' 

3 His father saw him coming beck, 
He saw, and inn, and smil'd; 

And threw his arms around the neck, 

Of his rebellious child. 
» Father, I've sinnM— but O forgive V 

•« I've heard enough," he said, 
«« Rejoice my house, my son's alive, 

For whom I niourn'd as dead. 

4 lt Now let the fatted calf be slain, 
Anc} spre?d the news around ; 

My son was dead but lives again, 

W?s lost but now is found." 
'Tis thus the Lord his love revealM, 

To call poor sinners home ; 
More than a father's love he feels* 

And welcomes all that come, 



HYMN 154. 
The Voice of Free Grace. 

The voice of free grace, 
^ Cries escape to the mountain* 
l^or Adain'b lost race 
Christ Juts open'd a fountain 

4*....*. • . . . - 1 
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For sin and transgression and every polutioni 
His blood it flows freely in plenteous effusion* 

CHORUS, 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has purcbas'd 

our pardon, [Jordon. 

We will praise him again, when we pass over 

? That fountain so wide, 

In which all may find pardon ; 
Prom Jesus' aide, 

Flows plenteous redemption ; 
Though your sins are increased as high as a, 

mountain, 
JJis blood it flows freely, like the streams of 
a fountain. 

Hallelujah, &c« 

3 O Jesus ride on, 

Thy kingdom is glorious, 
Over sin, death apd hell, 

Thou wilt make us victorious ; 
Thy name shall be prais'd in the great con. 

gregation, 
j\nd saints shall delight in ascribing salvation^ 

» 

Hallelujah, Sec* „ 

4 When on Zion we stand, f 
Having gained the blest shore, 

With our harps in our hand, 

We'll praise him evermore ; 

We will range the swett fields on the banks, 

of the river. 
And sing hallelujah, for ever and evert 

Hallelujah) $c, 
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HYMN 155. 

Invitation* 

Come and taste along with me* 
Consolation running free ; 
Fro»n my Father's worthy home, 
Sweeter than the honey-comb. 

2 Wherefore should I thirst alone, 
Two is better still than one ; 
More that comes of free good will, 
Makes the bargain sweeter still. 

3 Saints in glory sing aloud, 
For to see an heir of God 
Coming in at heaven's door, 
Making up the number more. 

4 Goodness running like a stream, 
Through the new Jerusalem. 

Ey its cot stant breaking forth, 
Sweetens Earth and Heaven both. 

5 Thcugh my body do its best, 
For to keep me off frpm Christ : 
Drawn by grace I come to him, 
He alone can pardon sin. 

6 Sinful nature, lurking vice, . 
Cannot stop the work of grace ; 
Whilst thtre is a God to give, 
And a sinner to receive. 

When I goto heaven's store, 
Asking for a little more ; 
Jesus Gives a d<>ub\e fctarce^ 
Calling me a gleaner vVie,xe% 
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'hen I go rejoicing home, 
tn the banquet of perfume j 
aning manna on the road, 
pping from the mouth of god, 

heaven here and heavcn : there, 
iforts growing every whereLj 
i 1 boldly can attest, 
my soul has $pt a taste* 



HYMN 156. 

*fhe Christian's Looking Glass. 

MR all you mourning pilgrims, 
tfeel your need qf Christ, 
ounded by temptation, 
nd by the world dispised ; 
nd to what I tell you, 
y exercise I'll shew, 
then you may inform me 
it's been so with you. 

>ng t|me I've liv'd in daftness 
saw my dismal state, 
vhen I was enlighten'd 
nought it was too late; 
it and hapless sinner 
yself I plainly saw, 
>s'd to God's displeasure, 
mdemned by the law. 

bought the brute creation, 
ere better off than me, 
nt my days in anguish, 
> pleasure could I sep f 



■■< 
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Through deep distress and sorrow 

My Saviour led me on, 
lhit soon reveal'dhis love to me, 

When all my hopes were gone* 

4 When first I was deliver*d f 
I scarcely could believe 

To think so vile a sinner 

A pardon could* receive g 
But when the solemn praises 

Were flowing from my tongue*. 
Yet fears were often rising, 

That still I might be wrong. 

5 But when these fears were banish' J, 
My tears began to flow, 

To think so vile a sinner, 

Should be beloved so ; 
I thought my trials over, 

And all my trouble gone, 
That peace and joy and pleasure,- 

Should be my lot alone* 

ii But soon I found a warfare, 

Which oftens brings me low, 
The world, the flesh, and Satan, 

They do beset me so : 
Can one that is a christian, 

Have such a heart as mine ? 
I fear I never felt 

The effects of love divine* 

7 But when I see young converts, 

How swift they tavel on, 
How shining their experience, 

The) witness like the sun, 
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How bold they speak for Jesus, 

How dear thf-y love hisnamej 
Tho* they are my delight, 

They put my soul to shame. 

8 I find I'm often backward, 

To do my master's will, 
Or else I want the glory, 

Of what I do filial : 
In iluty I am weak, 

And alas I often find, 
A hard deceitful heart, 

And a wretched wand'rihg mind* 

* Sure others do not feel 

What is often felt by me ; 
Such trials and temptations 

Perhaps they never see j 
For I'm the chief of sinner*, 

I freely own like Paul, 
And if I am a Christian 

I am the least of all. 

10 And now I have related 

What trials I have seen, 
Perhaps my brethren know 

What sore temptations mean i 
I've told you of my conflicts, 

Believe me, for it's true : 
And now you may inform me 

If it's been so with you. 

HYMN 15*. 

' Longing for ChrUt, or the faithful ioidier* 
O when shall I see Jesus. 
Ao4 reign with hini abore^ , 

s : i 
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■ And drink Ae flowing fountain 

Of everlasting love. 
When shall I be deliver'd 

From this vain world of sin, 
And with my blessed Jesus 
' Drink endless pleasures in. 

2 But now I am a soldier, 
My Captain's gone before, 

He's given me my orders, 
And told me not to fear ; 

And if I hold out faithful* 

A righteous crown he'll give ; 

Lo, all his valient soldiers 
Eternal life shall have* 

3 Through grace I am determin'd 
To conquer, tho* I die, 

And then away to Jesus 

On wings of love to fly. 
Farewell to sin and sorrow, 

I bid you all adieu ; 
Then, O my friends be faithful, 

And on your way pursue. 

4 And ifvou meet with trials 
And trouble on the way, 

Then cast youi cares on Jesus, 
And don't forget to pray. 

Gird on the heav'nly armor 
Of faith, and hope, and love, 
That when the contest's ended. 
He'll carry you above. 

5 O do not be dUcourag'd* 
Since Jesus is your friend, 

And if you lack for knowledge* 
He'll not refuse to lend* 
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He never will upbraid you, 

Tho* often you request ; 
Jle'H give you grace and glory, 

J\nd take you up to rest. 



*r 



HYMN 158. 

Invitation. 



New the Saviour stands a pleading 
At the sinners bolted heart, 
Now in heaven he's interceding, 
Undertaking sinners part. 

CHORUS. 

Sinners, can you hate that saviour ', 
Can you thrust htm from your arms j 

Once he dy'd for your behaviour. 
Now he calls you to his charms. 

3 Now he pleads his wounds and bloodshed; 

Shews his wounded hands and feet ; 
Father save them tho* they're blood-red. 

Raise them to a heavenly seat. 

Sinners, lie* 

3 Now he waits just to be gracious, 
Nov\ he smiles and looks at thee ; 

See what kiiidne&s love and pity 
Shines around on you and me* 

Sinners, {?■:* 

4 Sinners here before you knguislt - 3 
Qu a bed of dying strife ; 
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Endless joy or endless anguish. 
Turns on the event of life. 

Sinners, &V« 

5 Open now your hearts before him, 
Bid the Saviour enter in ; 

Come and worship and. adore him, 
Take a full discharge froni sin. 

Sinners, tfc m 

6 Come, for all things now are ready, 
Yet there's room for many more ; 

Come ye poor, ye blind and needy, 
Come to Grace's boundless store* 

Signers, l#c % 



HYMN 151. 

Redemption* 

» 
Com e friends and relations let's join heart and 

hand, 
The voice of the turtle is heard in our land ; 
Let us all walk together, and follow the sound, 
And march to the place where redemption is. 
found. 

2 The place it is hidden,the place is conceal'd; 
The place it is hidden, until 'tis reveal'd ; 
The place is in Jesus, to Jesus we*li go 
And there find redemption from sorrow and 

woe, 

3 The place it is hidden by reason of sin, 
Alas you don't see the 6ad state you are in \ 
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You are blinded, prlluted, in prison and pain, 

how can such rebels redemption obtain ! 

4, And if you are wounded and bruis'd by the 

fall, 
Then up and be doing, for you he doth call-) 
And if you ere tempted to doubt and oespair, 
Then come home to Jesus, redemption ia 

there. 

5 And you my dea* brethren that love my 

dear Lord, 
Who havtw itness'd free pardon by faith in his 

word, • 

Let patience attend you wherever you be, 
Your Saviour lias puicha&'u sal van on for tbee* 

6 And when the arch-angel the trumpet skall 

sound, 
And awake all the dead that bleep under 

ground, 
The sound of that trumpet will bid you arise, 
To meet your ledtmption with joy and sur* 
prise. 

7 O then loving Jesus our souls will receive* 
1'rom bonds ol corruption our bodies re itve* 

1 her; we shall be pe feet and we shall be frte> 
1 WeM sing of ledcmpiion wherever we be. 

8 Redeemed from sin and redeemed from 

death, 
Redeem'd from corruption, ledetm'd from, 

the earth. 
Redeem'd from damnation, redeemed from 

all wte, u 

.\VyjJ s'wk redemption vrtrei&Nfc* n^ %<*.%- 

*3 
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9 Redeemed from sin andredeem'd fronv 

distress, 
The fruits of redemption no tongue can ex« 

press, 
Redemption be ascribed to Jesus' love, 
We'll sing of redemption in the heavens a- 

bove. 



HYMN 159. 

The Great Assize. 

Lo th' Almighty King of glory- 
Sends his awful summons forth t 
Calls the nations all befcre him, 
From the East, South, Wet* and North, 

His Loud Trumpet ! His Loud Trumpet V. 
His Loud Trumpet ! 
Rends the tombs, the dead awake. 

2 Now behold the dead arising ; 

Great and small before him stand, 
Not one soul forgot or missing, 
None his orders countermand, 
All stand waiting ! All stand waiting I All. 
stand waiting ! 
For their last decisive doom. 

3 Now the Saviour once despised, 

Comes to judge the quick and dead, 
See his foes each one with horror 
Lifting up his guilty head : 
How they tremble ! how they tremble 1 how 
they tremble ! 

At the Lamb* tremendous baiy 
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A Now they see him on the rainbow, 
With his countless guards aroucd ; 
Saints and angels his retinue. 
With their harps of sweeter sound ; 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
' Echoes sweet from all their choir* 



A TABLE, 

TO FLKD M:r IITMJV £T THE FIRST 

LINE. 



A dam, cur father and our head, tage 47 

Am I a soldier of the crobs, I* 

Awake my scul, stretch every nerve, 48 

Awake my soul in joyful lays, 58. 

Asham'd of Christ, my scul disdains, 109 

Ali hail the power of Jesut/ name, 1 1 3 

A*as and did my Saviour bleed, 135 

Ah wretched soul who strives in vain, 129 

Ah Lord, diLoid, what have I done, 131 

Ah me, I'm never well lut when, 139 

Arise my soul with wonder see, 142 

Ah woe is me, constrained to dwell, 153 

Alas for I have seen the Lord, 156 

Amazing grace how sweet the sounds 159. 

Afflictions, tko'thty seem seveie, 163. 

Behold a lovely vine, 28 

Blessed be God for all,' 94 

Blest door of bliss to weary saints, 2 1 

Brethren I hid you all farewell, 114 

JBless'd be my God that 1 was born, 120 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 154. 

Before thy throne eternal king, 148 

Comk all ye weary travellers, 23 

Come brethren and sisteis, 2 

Come \e redeemed of the Lord, 26 

Come new poor sinnc is shaie a part, 2a 

f : ' i our Lord has ris'u to-day, 45 

•:.»».. ye sinners poor a&sl wrelcUedi $*> 
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Children of the heavenly king, 76 
Come all who've spent your blooming days, 8S 

Come and taste along with me, 166 

Come all you mourning Pilgrims, lGf 

Come friends and relations} 172 

Come sinners now approach your God, 89 

Come to the glorious gospel feast, 100 

Come sinners to the gospel feast, 135 

Companions of thy little flock, MI 

Christ in that night he was betray'd, 143 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord, 3ft 

Didst thou dear Jesus suffer shame, 74 

Diffuse thy beams and teach my heart, 83 

Does it not grief and wonder move, 113 

Eternal love the darling song, 8S 

Encourag'd by thy word, 144 

Farewell my brethren in the Lord, 5 

From whence doth this union rise, 44 

Farewell vain world 1 bid adieu, 101. 

, Great God of providence thy ways, 10) 

Great God my maker and my king, 14 . 

Great God wherever we pitch our tent, 20 

Great high Priest we view the stooping, 41 

God's power and wisdom are display 'd, 5 1 

Goon ye pilgrims while below, 102 

Hail sov'reign love that first began. 8 

He dies the heav'nly lover dies, 18 

How free and boundless is the grace, 19 

How tedious and tastless the hours, 20 

Hark hear the sound on earth is foun.i 42 

Holy and reverend is the name, -5 > 

Heav'nly thoughts create my song, -1 
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The tree of life my soul hath seen, 4 

The day is past and gone, !5 

Thine earthly sabbaths Lord we love, 25 

•Tis a point I long to know, 36 
The great tremendous day's approaching, 38 

Throughout our Saviour's life we trace, 46 

The man that views his guilt and sin, 54 
The name of Christ how sweet it sounds, 67 

The table spread my soul there spies, 70 

Thus aaith the Lord your master dear, 73 

Thee will I love my Lord my tow'r, 8#* 

The Saviour meets his flock to-day, 85 

This God is the God we adore, 9 1 

The worth of truth no tongue can tell, 91 

That name to me sounds ever sweet, 94 
Tho* troubles assail and dangers affright, 115 

To-day Immanuel feeds his sheep, 142 

The voice of Free Grace, 164 

When pity promps me to look round, 1 1 

"When the eternal bows the skies, 13 

Weary of struggling with my pain, 3 [ 

When converts first begin to sing, 42 

Well met dear friends in Jesus' name* 64 

We in this tabernacle mourn, 80 
Wand'ring pilgrims mourning Christians, 97 

When any turn from Zion's way, 106 

Why should a living man complain, 118 

When Abram's servant to procure* 123 

While I am blest with youthful bloom, 126 

With tears of anguish I lament, 128 

What poor dispiscd company, 138 

What various hindrances we meet, 147 

You saints of light that shine so bright, 69 

Te glittering toys of earth adieu, 110 

Yonder, amazing sight ! I see, 116 
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